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| “PREPARE FOR A RAINY DAY.” ;. 
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DUNKERLEY & FRANKS' Umbrellas are all made on Fox's Celebrated 
ASTIC FR ‘They are unequalled for Quality, Durability, and Price, 
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ro BUYERS OF GENUINE WINES. 3 
NOW OPEN. LE Appointed by the 
aay CE 600 666s hace ccéctese 21s., 24s., 30s. Lords of the 
i. SP OLE ELULE eet OL 24s., 80s., 36s. Admiralty 
G FE R M AN EE er 12s., 16s., 24s. Builders and Tuners 
| The Wines are the produce of farms situated in the most favoured localities, and are of high character in style | to the Queen. 
and value; and their prices, from low to high, will advantageously compete with all others. pilin 
FAIR. R. WEAVER & CO., SPENCER BROS., 
WHAITE’S 4, NORFOLE STREET, MANCHESTER. | Organ, Piano, and 
b] Harmopium 
BRIDGE ST. MM) ace, ttiguer 
—— ” one PENNY. av apace 
orks: 9, Chancery 
CH R ISTMAS Feb. 7, 1879. Lane. , 
AND Reeds, Bellows, Keys 
NEW YEAR'S _ — eH 
PRESENTS. 5 ett rom 
renee Organs, Pianos, and 
ONE HUNDRED Harmeniums Tuned 
f| THOUSAND siaseteentn | 
4 PENNY TOYS ee ae Bs. 6d, 
| CHURCH eiennitenaeany 
AND BRONCHITIS ! 
Y SCHOOL COLDS ! COUGHS! 
Cured in p few days 
DECORATIONS. | 
i) BREA D NER'S 
j AVIARY Hi § Celebrated 
BALSAMIC 
FERNERY, AHN | i Nii COUGH ELIXIR, 
AND MK Oil | ! - 44 the finest 
FAIRY GLEN lll A Mi ‘ mi | Wilh, be obtained from all 
Bren ih Hh Yds 38a, 
THE WAR . —— " pRopRretoR— 
- th C.G. BREADNER 
AFGHANISTAN i, | il CuRNIDE 
ee ee es (by examination of 
the Pharmaceutical 
SILVER Bocies Lat. Great 
CHRISTMAS 256, WATERLOO ROAD, 
TREE. MANCHESTER, 
ILLUMINATION OYSTERS 
>) 
The Monster Silver F _ 
Christmas Tred, 25tt or aShillin £3 
— poo At the Depst of 
EVENING, at the LA SOCIEDAD 
GERMAN FAIR, ANDALUZA 
’ 
WHAITE’S DUCIE BUILDINGS 
BRIDGE ST. : 
‘ 9 BANK ST. 
MANCHESTER. - OLDRIDGE S BALM OF COLUMBIA wd a 
(ESTABLISHED SIXTY YEARS.) 13, HALF MOON ST. 
| Is the best and -_ certain remedy ever discovered for Preserving, Strengthening, Beautifying, or Restoring the oS a 
ADMISSION ! HAIR, WHISKERS, or MOU STACHES, Preventing them from Turning Grey, OY STE RS 
SIXPENGE Price 3s. Gd., Gs., and Lis. 
C. and A. OLDRIDGE, 22, Wellington Street, Strand, London, W.C., | A SHILLING 
And all Chemists and Perfumers. 
BANG: Loe Sen eee Sta bead of hat, provets atnen ins} A DOZEN. 
OPTICIANS TO THE ROYAL EYE HO SPITAL, 
8s & 90, DEANSGATSH, MANCHESTER. 
Spectacles carefully Adapted to all Defects of Vision. Artificial Eyes carefully Fitted. 
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violent Covcs, c ures Broncuitis in its worst form, ls. 
N (late Bowker and Methuen), 832, DEANSGATE. Sol by most Chemists, 


d. per Bottle. Pateutee 
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| A Trip to Lewis. Arthur O'Neill. 
Christmas in Wales. John Mortimer. 


| Hardwick, Abel Heywood, jun, Leonard D. Ardill, | 
| Edward Kirk, M. J. Lyons, Edward Williams 
| Hindshaw, Alfred Owen Legge, and R. J. Udall 
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PEARSON AND MEADEN, : sitll == 


Enxouisu axp American Carnniace Bvuitpers, 









‘PACE’ WOODCOCK’S' 
$29, Chester Road, Cornbrook, 


a PVVIND PILLS 


Carriages built on the American principle, of carefully | GOOD for the cure of WIND ON THE STOMACH, 
selected materials, to combine ow Rae Pith durability, | GOOD for the cure of INDIGESTION. 
from latest designs. GOOD for the cure of SICK HEADACHE, 
, GOOD for the cure of HEARTBURN, 
Armorial Bearings, Crests, and Monograms of all! GOOD for the cure of BILIOUSNESS. 
names supplicd and executed. | GOOD for the cure of LIVER COMPLAINT. 
GOOD for the cure of ALL COMPLAINTS 
arising from a disordered state of the 
STOMACH, BOWELS. or LIVER. 
Sold by all Medicine Vendors, in boxes at 1s, 14d. 
| 2s, 94., — each; or free for 14, 33, or 64 
WE LITERARY CLUB PAPERS,| “™ fom 
l VOLUME IV. . | PAGE D. WOODCOCK, 


(From the Westminster Review, January, 1879.) CALVERT STREET, NORWICH. 
There is a great deal of pleasant reading and much 


information in the fourth volume of the Papers of the at 


Manchester Literary Club. Those who are fond of the GOOD HEALTH FOR ALL!!! 


varied knowledge obtainable from essays of the kind ulin H 
will find that the Manchester Literary Club can hold its | AMES’S LIFE PILLS 
ro . 
J 


own with any similar institution for variety of topics 
and merits of literary style. Mr, Holyoake’s paper on — 
the Provincial Mind, anil Mr. Axon’s on the Catalogue | This great Household Medicine ranks amongst the 
of the British Museum, are of special interest. leading necessaries of life. 
- These famous Pills purify the Blood, and act most 
; Prico in cloth, 7s. 6a. | powerfully, ye soothingty = 
APERS OF ° y NY JIT R | LIVER, STOMACH, KIDNEYS, 
p*! aS eS a THE, MANCHESTER and BOWELS, giving tone, energy, and vigour to these 
sATERAR 4UB, Volume IV. . | great Main Springs of Life. ‘They are confidently 
With Tlustrations from original drawings, by R. G.| recommended as a never failing remedy in all cases 
Somerset, William Meredith, Christopher Blacklock,| where the constitution, from whatever cause, has 
W alter Tomlinson, and Elias Bancroft; Portrait of | become impaired or weakened. They are wonderfull 
Gleyte 5 Ol + tall Mathematician; and Two Views of| efficacious in all ailments incidental to Females of 
Mayton Old Hall. ages; and asa GENERAL FAMILY MEDICINE, 
are unsarpassed. 
JAMES’S LIFE PILLS 








CARRIAGES BOUGHT OR SOLD ON COMMISSION 
OR TAKEN IN EXCHANGE. 
ACCOMMODATION TO STAND FOR SALE. 








CONTENTS: 
Lanegshire Mathematicians. Morgan Bricrloy. 


Tenwysou's Palace of Art. Rev, W, A. O’Conor. re 1 Freckle > . ar » 
Six Half-Centuries of Epitaphe. BM. Newton, temove Freckles and Pimples, and are nnequalled 


Bapt iN paar ane ey : ; for Beautifying and Refreshing the Skin. They never 
.. WB . isle in Lancashire and Yorkshire. Rev. fail to restore youthful colour and impart new life. | 
+ ve eee 1s. ijd. a Box, at all Chemists. 


Canon Parkinson. John Evans. 

Geist. Henry Franks, 

The Provincial Mind. George J. Holvoake. | 
Hamlet. Rev. W. A. O’Conor. 

Armscott and George Fox. Walter Tomlinson 


John Owens, the Founder of the College. Joseph C.| 
Lockhart. 


WHOLESALE: 
J. i. TOMLINSON & Co., 10, Shudehill. 





ESTABLISHED IN 1840, 


J osEPH Kersnaw & Co., 


fas. : 
Dryden as Lyrist. George Milner. | HOLL WOO RNT ane’ SOAP WORKS re: 
And other papers by J. H. Nodal, William Lawson, | 


Charles |Rowley, jun., Rev. R. H Gibson, B.A., Charles JOSEPH KERSHAW & co., 


» William | yanufacturers of Cotton Mill Gearing Grease, Woollen | 
BEL HEYWOOD & SON, Manchester and London, | Grease, Hotand Gold’ Nock Groase, Water-wheel Grease, 
Publishers to the Club; and all Booksellers. . Elastic, Black, Red, and other Coloured Varnishes : 
ILLUSTRATED WRAPPER.—PRICE 24. | Ditmond Engine Polish and Bolton Polish. 
UNIFORM WITH JINGO AND THE BEAR,| composrrion “OR CEMENT FOR COATING 
AB-O'TH’-YATE'S BOILERS, PIPES, CYLINDERS, &c., Ke. 


sO i ‘ . | Our steam-prepared Non-conducting Composition or 
cnt, > Wore Tw Cement, which has been so many years before the pub- | 
“ i<t i CHET « | lic, and is unequalled for its glutinous and adhesive 
\nen Hiywooo & Son, 56 and 58, Oldham Street,| qualities, is prepared with the greatest care by ex- | 
hester: and all Booksellers, verienced practical and operative Chemists. Its effec- | 
‘ - ona “ tiveness can at all times be relied upon in saving fuel | 
M h BRIGHT’S BRADFORD ‘ana preventing condensation; its enduring qualities, | 
4 SPEECHES (on Cobden, Free Trade, and the | With ordinary care, will extend over a period of 20 years. 
Eastern Question), with Sketches of Cobden, Bright, We respectfully invite our friends to inspect the work | 
andthe Anti-corn-law League. Revised by Mr. Bright, Tecently finished for the following firms, viz., Industry 
Demy Svo; 52 pages. Price 64. Now Ready. Man- Spinning Co. Limited, Lonsight, Royton, near Oldham; | 


Mane 


| chester: ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, and all Booksejlers | Chamber Colliery Co. Limited, at their Pits, Chamber, | 


“ Denton Lane, Stockfleld, Oak, and Woodpark; A. & A. | 
Price 6d., by Post 7d. Crompton & Co., Shaw, near Oldham; Joseph Clegg, 
: ‘ONSEFTE . Je lhorate | High Crompton, near Oldham; Hoyle & Jackson, Can- | 

] 3 HA c ( N - T I] . LD Cn A Mox k heroic non Street Mill, Oldham; Henry Whitaker & "Sons, 
-" POEM AND POLI ri AL SATIRE, | Hall Street Mill, Royton, near Oldham; Ashworth, Had- | 

Abel Heywood and & on, 4, Catherine Street, London, | wen, & Co,. Fairfield, near Manchestcr; Joseph Byrom} 
W.C.,, and 56 and 54, Oldham Street, Manchester. & Sons, Albion Mills, Droylsden, near Manchester; 
; rer we . No. Ut , ’ : ; Millbrook Spinning Co., Millbrook, near Stalybridge; 
Just published, small folio, Sin. by 1in., handsomely Staley Mill Spinning Co, Limited, Millbrook, near Staly- | 
bridge; Crompton Spinning Co. Limited, Shaw, near | 


bound in cloth extra, bevelled. Price 12s. 6d, 


\ N ATC ‘HITECTI TRAL & EN E RAI Oldham; Thos, Rhodes & Son, Hadtield ; Thos. Rhodes,| 33 
} av 4 ‘ ‘ at ha. uly 4' 
- 


Mersey Mill, near Hadtield; Oldham Whittaker & Sons, 
Hurst, near Ashton-under-Lyne: J. L. Kennedy & Co., | 
. » caravan | Hartshead Printworks, near Stalybridge; G. Broadfield | 
M AN( HES [ ER, & Co. Park Mills, Middleton; Beaeliat Dying Co. | 
Edited by Limited, Middleton; Rochdale Co-operative Manufac- 
— : nano A . . turing Co. Limited; Mitchel Hey Mills, Rochdale; 8. 
WILLIAM E, A. AXON, F.R.S.L., &e. Lindley & Co., Bowker Bank Printworks, Crumpsall, | 
This vol. contains Plans of the Building; a North-; ™* Manchester. | 
West Vi in Colours; Views of the Grand Staircase, } In extra strong casks for exportation. 
Court-yard, Great Hall, and other parts and detailx.| All communications to be addressed to the Firm, at 
rhe Text contains a full, general, and Architectural the 
ccount of all parts of the Building; a Report of tie 


Hanquet, —_ ee cee owe — mayo | HOLLINWO0D GREASE, VARNISH, COMPOSITION, 
eraphieal n ices of Mr. Warennovse and the ‘Maron, OR CEMENT AND SOAP WORKS, 
otenaser 3 Ane. Huywoop & Sox, 66 and 58s| HOLLINWOOD, NEAR MANCHESTER | 


and a Sketch of the History of the Town. 


DESCRIPTION of the 


TOWN HALL, 


COMMERCIAL INSTRUCTION ROOMS 


7 RANSLATION, Tuition, School 
ASIATIC LANGUAGES (Chinese included), by 


LUXURIANT HEAD OF HAIR 





















FEBRUARY J, 18m 


60, PRINCESS STREET. 


Private Classes, of and in EUROPEAN ay 


Monsr. K. ROUVEZ. 


R. JOHNSON’S “ SOLODYNE” } 
been extensively used for the last 30 years 
the permanent cure of all forms of NERVOD 
DEBILITY including palpitation of the heart, she 
ness of breath, dimness of sight, trembling of he 
and limbs, noisés in head and ears, lové of solit 
melancholy, weakness, nervousness, unfitness for st 
society or business, loss of energy and want of app 
which, if neglected, end in consumption, insan ty, 
early death. ‘The remarkable success of this rem 
has brought the proprietor hundreds of unsolici 
testimonials, and prove beyond the possibility of do 
that this medicine is a certain remedy for these 
disorders which indicate the speedy break-up of ¢ 
constitution, but which can be easily prevented by 
few doses of * SOLODYNE.” Sold in bottles at 4s, 
lls., and 88s.; a 33s. bottle is generally sufficient to 
the worst cases, and all who value their happiness 
peace of mind should lose no time in possessing tb 
selves of this remedy. Each bottle bears the propriets 
name and the Government stamp.—Sent anywhere 
receipt of Post-office Order, payable at the General Po 
office, to HENRY JOHNSON, 22, Wivenhoe Road, Ped 
ham Rye, London, 8.E. 
In bottles at 2s. 94., 4s. 6d., 11s., and 33s. 
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WHISKERS, MOUSTACHIOUS 


And a 


Created in a miraculously short time by using 
the Celebrated 


Mexican Hair Producer 


i 
Full Particulars sent for Seven Stamps. | 
Address: | ; 


| EEENRY JONINSON, 22, Wivenhoe 


Peckham BRyc, London, S.E. 


RUPTURES. 
EXHIBITION PRIZE MEDAL, 186}, 
Was awarded to 
R. WESTBURY, 
Inventor and Sole Maker of the 


IMPERCEPTIBLE CURATIVE TRUSS. 


Deformity Instruments, Artificial Limbs, Crutches, 
Elastic Stockings, Ladies’ Supporting Belts, de. 
26, OLD MILLGATE. 


ELL 1 AM SURPRISED 


You should suffer so acutely from any disease causell 
impure blood when the UNIVERSAL MAGIC PURIFY 
ING DROPS are so justly acknowledged by all ranks of 
to stand unrivalled for effectually purifying the stream of life es 
all latent disease, however stagnant, torpid, or impure it ya tr 
They give brilliancy to the eye; a rosy, healthy hue to the face; 
pearly whiteness to the tecth; a delightful fragrance to the ra 
elasticity to the step; a buoyancy to the spirits; an edge An 
appetite ; a clear conception ; pure blood; refreshing and ex! 
ting sleep to the debilitated system ; in fact, they change yd 
shattered frame into health, strength, and vigour ; whilst the ve 
and physical powers under their influence are 80 strengtheneli 
fortified that all diffienlties and obstacles are triumphantly a 
conquered, They cure effectually Pi tation, Indigestion, @ 
Lumbago, Ulcers, Tumours, Scurvy, Boils, Blotches, Nodes 0 
i -orbutic Eruptions, Ulcerated Throat, White Sweilings 
»ints, Rheumatics, Gout, Nervous t 
oms, Old Sores, Piles, &c. Price 28. 9d., 48. 6d., 
6. . Prepared only by Messrs. WiLxinson and Co., a nl 
holesale Manufactory Depot, 8 and 4, Bakers’ Hill, Sheflie 7 
sold by Chemists and Patent Medicine Vendors throughout Uf 
world; or should the least difficulty oceur, they will be forw ms 
per return (carriage free) on receipt of the amount in stamps o 
order by the Proprietors. Established 1¢30. 
Upwards of Three Hundred Thousand Cases were sold last be 
which speak volumes in their fnvour. Sce the London and 
vincial Papers for full list of Testimonials. a 
sd Chemistsand Patent Medicine Vendors can be suppli 
the following Wholesale Houses with the Universal Magic Tt 
Drops :—Burgoyne, Burbidges, & Co., 16, leman Street; ¥ 
Mather, Farringdon Read; Newbery & Son, Newgate © i 
Evans, Leseher, & Go., 60, Bartholomew Close: Barclay & . 
City Road; Sanger & Sons, 160, Oxford Street ; Millard & Sons, 
Charterhouse Square; Lynch & Co., 171, Aldersgate Btrect 
Canning & Co., 2%, Camberwell Road ; Hovenden & fon, City e 
London; W. Mather, 64, Corporation Strect, Manchester; © 
Sons, & Co., 6, Hanover Street, Liverpool; Goodall, Back 
Co., Leeds ; Richardson & Co., 10, Friar Lane, Leicester; nas 
Blanchard & Co., Bdinburgh, York, and Liverpool; Wyley # 
Coventry. 
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BRUNSWICK STREET FURNISHING WAREHOUSE. 


THOMAS JOHN WINSON, 


Dealer i in New and Second-Mand Parlour, Kitchen, and Bedroom Furniture. 
Houses completely Furnished on the Hire System, or otherwise. Large or Small Lots of Furniture Bought. 
16 and 128, BRUNSWICK STREET, about equal distance between ARDWICK GREEN & OXFORD ROAD’ 





New Edition, including a copy of the Prophecy not printed before. 
NIXON’S CHESHIRE PROPHECIES, 


REPRINTED AND EDITED FROM THE BEST SOURCES, 
AND INCLUDING A COPY OF THE PROPHECY FROM AN UNPUBLISHED MANUSCRIPT ; 


WITH AN 


INTRODUCTORY ESSAY ON POPULAR PROPHECIES. 


[ii STLNAT Ui STING i SHLNA1 


IN PAPER BOARDS, ey ee coeeee MTTTTTTITTTIT TTT TIT TTT TT TTT Tie 
IN CLOTH, Antique ” 


pedecvisedsedeccesossvenscces Ms 


LARGE FP APER EDITION, on ‘Antique Laid Paper, "pound }- Roxburgh style, gilt —_ ‘ anteasereececesecene Ole 


MancuresteR anp Lonpoxn: ABEL HEYWOOD & SON. SIMPKIN, MARSHALL, & CO., Lonpon. 





THB TFTOaUNGSG PBOrPriD’s 


TREASURY OF RECITATIONS, DIALOGUES, AND READINGS 


ADAPTED FOR 


SUNDAY SCHOOLS, BANDS OF HOPE, SOCIETIES, AND HOME READING. 


PRICE OF EACH NUMBER, ONE PENNY. 


= CONTENTS OF No. 1. CONTENTS OF No. 7. 
S.—Steer, Father, Straight to Me—J. R. Robinson. Eyes and Nose—Cowper. The | porpms—The Homes of England—Mra. Hemans. The W andthe Bee, The Sailor 
Pop) y—Jano Taylor. The Uncommon Old Man. My First Grief—Mre. Hemans. Roy’s : Farewell. The Lost Boy. Come and Go—-R. 8. : Sharpe. To-day and ‘l'o-morrow. 
Father William’s Old Age, and Why he Enjoyed it Southey. There’s a Good Time ‘To my Sister in Heaven. John Tompkins—Jane Tay! or. 
Coming-—-Macka ay My Father’s at the bey ng PROSE READING.—Duty First. : 
— yop yp ~The Ettrick Shepherd's Dog. Foundering of the Steamer “London” | nia LOGUE. —Emigratioun—W. Darbyshire. 
ay of Bisca 
DIALOGUE,—“ White’ Ties ; 3” for three girls, 


CONTENTS OF No, 8. 
CONTENTS OF No. 2. POEMS.—The Toy of the Giant’s Child, One Good Turn Deserves Another. Some Verses 
PORMS.—The Countryman’s Reply to the Invitation of a Recruiting Sergeant—Anon. to Snaix, The Washing Day. Presence of Mind. A lable--Kmerson. The Dew-drop 
Paddle Your Own Canoe—Anon. Trust in God aud do the Right—Rev. Norman Macleod. --Trench. A Parable. The Skylark—-Wordsworth. Quarrelsome Friends. 
| ta ae Waugh. My Mother—Ann Taylor. Whu Made Them? The PROSE. READING.—Civility Coste pothiog _ Come Much. 
«y's Song-—-Bunyan. JE—W) —¥ , oh. 
DULOGUE.—The Way of one] Life, from Bunyan’s “ Pilgrim's Progress.” DIALOGUE—Where There’s a ere’s a Way—l'rom the French 


CONTENTS OF No. 3. CONTENTS OF No. 9. 


PORMS.—The Pebble and the Acorn—Miss Gould. The Sunday School—Jobn Critchley | POFMS.—A Christmas Carol—John Byrom. Ingratitude—Shakspere. The First Frost. 
Prince. The Sh ker—H. F. G. Hod Wimberry Will—Tom Kershaw. The Cold-water Boy. The Water Fowl—Bryant. 
Ghost--Robert Blootntield. odge end the Viear—Anon. The Fakenham The Workmen. The Watcher. Little Things. The Slave in the Dismal Swainp— 

PROSE READING.—The Snowstorm—Wilson. Longfellow. Bubble Blowing. 

DALOGUE.—“ Sao and lorbear ;” for three boys. | eee UR te Come — be ay gt in 

—The Coming Men vaife. 
CONTENTS OF No. 4. 


MEMS —-Gelert— Hon, W. % Spencer. Kony. —Sheleeare. Burial of Sir Jobn Moore | CONTENTS OF No. 10. 
~Hev, Wolfe. e Gian 88 Hawiray. It is Not Always May—Longfellow. | p EMS-E.venin Prayer—Coleridge. Work with a Will. ‘aker’s Meeti: 8. Lover 
Work. The Wish. All’s Well That End’s Well. The Dew-drop and the Stream. Cal- | BO e Wild Guvelle. —Byron. Battle ef Blenheim— ey f Romenber—t. Hood 
on if. —_ ~F' come “ poy Mena e. Stand by my Knee. 
Never Too Late To Mend. —By J.C. . 
UE.—“ Indigestion ;” for two mal PROSE READIN — fom Dobson—By J. ©. Lockhart 


N | DIALOGUL,—Looking at Home; for three girls. 
CONTENTS OF No. 5. 
MOEMS—The Lighthouse—Lopgtellow. Antumn-—¥rom the German. No One Will See CONTENTS OF No. Il. 

ie.Howto Cure a Cough. Cheerfulness. Spare the Birds—Rev. G. W. Bethune, | POEMS.—The Hare and Tortoise—Lloyd. The Inchcape Bell~—-Southey. The Nighntingale 

TheViole'—Jane Taylor. and Glow-worm—Cowper. Nothing to do. The Royal Jester-—Horace Smith, Som 
old last yest PROSE READING, ° Thou Shalt Not Steal—Dr. Maclood, { Murmur—Trench. 
Mant be fe CALOGUE.—Old Poz, by Mise Edgeworth ; for five persons. PROSE READINGS. —One Nicho tho Highost—Flihn Barritt. An American Sam Wwller. 
| 3S ALOGUE.—On Wearing Rings; for three giris. 
rE OEMS. —The Cricket he hater “ee oon a © ‘ CONTENTS OF No. 12. 
~ an y— = | 

aic Puss r W Lod ricke ne Bu 4 rom tbe French. W = Flowers—R. Nicol. The 


porantion. ptapts eee Cam oTgality of the Soul—Addison. The | POEMS.—A Fact, ‘The Angel's Whisper—Lover, The Splder—Jane Taylor. The Ha'® 
PROSE READING: Melting Moments — ae and Many Friends—Gay. We are Coven Wordawect Yorkphire Aagling. g. 
DIALOGUES.—What Shall I Do To Be Saved?—I’ rom “ Pilgrim's Progress;” for four | Bass READING. “The Broken Fiddle: an Irish Story. 


Persons. A Delicate Proposal; for two persons. LOGUE.—Nelly the Conqueror ; for three girls. 
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The above Numbers can be had in two parts, price 6d. each, or bound in one Vol. price 1s. 


ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, ‘MANCHESTER AND LONDON. SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 
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Forwarded to any Address, TEA, COFFEE, LUNCHEON, and DINNER ROOMS; Wine, Ale, Stout, 
WEDDING CAKE ss Chops, Steaks, and Sandwiches. Breakfasts, are, Silver Salvers, Stands, and ra supplied, 
i. MAYER, 105, OLDHAM STREET. N.B.—Bow Win 
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ANGLO-PORTUGO OYSTERS D. JUGLA, 
ARE TO BE HAD AT THE DEPOT OF iCcCOURT GUOVER 


LA SOCIEDAD 2017), SS 


DUCIE BUILDINGS, IS NOW SHOWING THE LATEST 
OPPOSITE THE EXCHANGE. , PARIS NOVELTIES in LADIES’ & GENTLEMEN’S TIES, SCARFS, 4 


A Large Assortment of his Renowned 


PARIS KID GLOVES. 


Great Success of the Patent 
| 





EXTRACT FROM 


**WHAT FOLKS ARE SAYING,”’ 








' 
In the CITY JACKDAW, January 31st :—  GAUNTLETS AND DUCHESSE GLOVES 
| , : ‘ 

hat it some rf ) s price of oys > ao y 
7 post & tons mething wonderful how the price of oysters has recently come down FANS—A SPECIALTY. 

That the oyster dealers are not to be thanked for this. " 7 

That had it not been for la Andaluza and their excellent Anglo-Portugo oysters, AGENT FOR ED. PINAUD, PARIS SELECTED PERFUMER, 

we should still have to pay dear for our whistle. Ke 
That there is nothing like Free Trade, whether in cotton or oysters. D ar Rey CG Ts A ? Ss 
DUCIE BUILDINGS, South Side of Royal Exchange. SREREN See 


L LOY D, PAY N E ‘ & AM I E L Glove Manufactory—2, Rus Favart, Paris. 


} 
| 
| 
J . _. | PARIS, LONDON, LIVERPOOL, NEW YORK, AND PHILADELPHIA 
| Card of Samples of Colours and Price List of Gloves sent post free on application 


Have the Largest Assortment of 


DINING AND DRAWING ROOM CLOCKS AND BRONZES | NOTICE OF REMOVAL. 


Suitable for Presentation. . - 











Every Description of Jewellery 15 & 18 carat Government Stamp. | Wholesale London, Birmingham, Sheffield, and Foreign 
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| SEVEN PRIZE MEDALS. 
A SINGLE TRIAI, SOLICITED. 


GOODALL’S BAKING POWDER. 


! 
The cheapest because the best, and | 

® indispensable to every household, andan | 
inestimable boon to housewives. Makes | 
delicious Puddings without eggs, Pastry | 
| 

| 
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GOODALL’S YORKSHIRE RELISH. | GOODALL’S QUININE WINE. 


This cheap and excellent Sauce makes | The best and cheapest, and most agre 
‘ the plainest viands palatable, and the | ® able Tonic yet introduced. The be 
* daintiest dishes more delicious. To | & ® remedy known for Indigestion, - 
Chops, Steaks, Fish, ete., it is incom- | Appetite, General Debility, ete., et 
parable. | pe pe delicate invalids to st 
1 hy Gr , : and vigour. 

Sold by Grocers, Oilmen, Chemists, etc. | Sold by Chemists, Grocers, ehcu tat Uy 
in Bottles, 6d., 1s., and Qs. each. Is. 14d., 2s., and 2s. Bd. cach "Bottle, 
PREPARED BY PREPARED BY PREPARED BY 
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without butter, and beautiful light bread 
without yeast. 

Sold by Grocers, Oilmen, Chemists, cic., 
in ld. Packets ; 6d., 1s. 2d., and 5s. Tins. 





GOODALIV’S CUSTARIL POWDER. 
or making delicious Custards without eBgs, in less time and at half the price. Unequalied for the purposes intended. Will give the utmost ai ue 
instructions given are implicitly followed. The proprietors entertain the greatest contidence in the article, and can recommend it to b 
useful agent in the preparation of a good Custard. Give it atrial. Sold in Boxes, 64. and 1s. each, by Grocers, Chemists, Italian Warehousemon, etc. 


PREPARED BY GOODALL, BACKHOUSE, & CO., WHITE HORSE STREET LEEDS. 
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Shudehill, Manchester. 
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Wholesale Jewellers, Clock and Watch Manufacturers, and Importer 
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THE GREAT HARPURHEY CONSULTATION. 
[BY OUR OWN REPORTER. } 


$e LARGE public meeting of the ratepayers of the effervescent town- 
iN ship of Harpurhey was convened by the overseers, and was attended 

by a crowd of at least fifty people, on Tuesday night, for the purpose 
of considering what could be done to restore the drooping spirits of the 
poor township. 

Mr. J. F—rp having been called to the chair, said that although they 
had had several consultations over their poor patient before, yet the 
doctors had greatly disagreed, and the consequence was that the arteries 
at the extremities of the patient’s system had become so clogged up with 
dirt, and were in such a really filthy condition, that it was time something 
was done. Its present condition became no better for keeping, and he 
would thank someone to suggest a cheap and an effective method of 
changing their course of treatment. 

Mr. J. F—x said that the question of expense had never been fairly gone 
into, but the cost of putting Harpurhey under the effective treatment of the 
celebrated Dr. Manchester had been greatly over-rated. He then went into 
sundry details in proof of his statement, and showed that an actual saving 
would accrue therefrom, as the opponents of that plan should not only 
look at the present bills they had to pay, but also upon those they would 
have to pay when the patient became so bad under the present treatment 
that extreme measures would have to be resorted to, in order to restore 
health to the system of the poor township. Of course, the Prestwich 
doctors would still remain in attendance, but the most essential requisites 
totheir patient were light, water, and good cleansing, and Dr. Manchester 
could provide these cheaper and better than any other physician or body 
of physicians; he moved, therefore, that Harpurhey should be committed 
to the Doctor’s care, 

Mr. L—nc—su—nre said that the last speaker had no right to move 
anything until somebody else had had some say in the matter. They 
ought to be very careful, as money was very scarce, and everybody were 
now going for soup and loaves; they could not afford to pay expensive 
doctors, their present attendants, the Rural Sanitary Doctors, were good 
enough for all they wanted. It was quite true that these doctors had 
not yet received their full diplomas, but no doubt these would be obtained 
in due time, and in the meantime it did uot much matter if the patient got 
better or worse. He then amused the company with a number of 
arithmetical problems, which were quite foreign to the matter in hand, 
and concluded by moving an amendment to the effect that Harpurhey had 
better remain dirty than change its system. 

Mr. J. B—ra—ss agreed perfectly with every line of Mr. 
L—ne—sh—re’s arithmetic, but did not see its bearing upon his amend- 
ment. Dr. Manchester was a remarkably pleasant and obliging physician, 
and was very fond of poor Harpurhey, so, therefore, would take very kindly 
toit. He had often been twitted by a set of ignoramuses with seeking to 
obtain a situation under Dr. Manchester through his advocacy of him 
bere, but that was all nonsense, he had no other motive than that of the 
patient's good and perfect restoration, especially in those parts which had 
been 80 badly spoiled by “jerry” patching, and he thought that a check 
thould be put upon all such paltry work. He, therefore, seconded Mr. 
F—x’s motion that Dr. Manchester should be called in. 

Mr. Sa—pa—nrp wanted to know why the Rural Sanitary Doctors did 
tot open their mouths and demand their diplomas. He didn’t believe in 
Dr. Manchester coming and taking their money out of their pockets if 
they could cure Harpurhey themselves. If Mr. F—x had got to the 
dirtiest part of the poor township, and couldn't get it cleaned, he had 
better try to find out the way. He had cured his part twenty years ago, 





and it was as good as ever yet, He should second Mr. L—nc—sh—re’s 
amendment. ; 

Mr. B—ra—ss would have nothing to do with Mr. Sh—ph—rd’s cures ; 
let other people look after them. 

The Cuarrman said if Dr. Manchester came he wouldn’t let either Mr. 
Sh—ph—rd or any other man do any quack-doctoring, but would see that 
all was done right. 

Mr. Oap—wn said he was one of the Rural Sanitary Doctors, and ex- 
plained their system of treatment. 

Mr. B—nra—ss said they had too extensive a practice, and one man 
could not do all the visiting. 

Mr. Ocp—n said that he could do a great deal more. 

Mr. Wo—1r—n—p thought that they must have more money than they 
knew how to spend, or they wouldn't engage Dr. Manchester. 

Mr. Lt—w—.1.—n said it was a shame to attempt to put their poor 
patient into any more misery, and if Mr. F—x thought that Dr. Man- 
chester would work cheap, he was grievously mistaken, He thought 
Harpurhey was healthy enough, and Dr. Manchester had & nurse, named 
Dolly Varden, who would be sent to cause a lot of annoyance. Bycalling 
in Dr. Manchester they would only put their necks in a noose. They 
were like the frogs in the fable, their King Log was harmless enough, 
but if they changed him for King Stork, they would only be the sufferers. 

Mr. Arn—tp then made an attempt to sit upon Mr. Fox, which resulted 
in a great failure. 

Mr. W—1.x—r said that Dr. Manchester was the best physician in the 
world; he would do everything, and give everybody long credit; in fact, 
he was the most generous party alive, and very seldom ever asked for his 
bill. 

[Note by P. D.: I thinks as how it’s not Mr. B—rg—ss who's kidding 
for a sitivation at Dr. Manchester’s, but Mr. W—lk—r.] 

Mr. G. Att—n was sorry to see them getting excited. He never did 
so, although he had eight of a family, and he thought if people preferred 
dirty places it was their own fault. He should support Mr. L—nc—sh—re. 

Mr. Lu—w—.i—n wanted to answer Mr. W—lk—r. 

Mr. W—.x—n said if he did he’d answer back. 

The Crarrman stopped them both. 

Mr. J—n—s had waited to the last because he was a very young man, 
and didn’t like to talk before his elders. He was not going to follow Mr. 
Lil—wll—n into Frogland, nor Mr. L—ne—sh—re into arithmetic, but 
what was worth doing was worth doing well, and so he would go in for a 
perfect cure, with Mr. F—x. 

Mr. F. Anp—w defended the reputation of Dr. Manchester, and told 
them to look what a cure he had made in Oldham Road as far as his 
practice extended. . 

Mr. W—1x—nr said that they had already sent for Dr. Manchester, 
who had their name on his visiting list. 

Mr. Liu—w—1u—n said the former call was not legal. Mr. W—Ik—r 
said, ‘‘ You’re another.” Mr. B—rg—ss said that was a legal meeting, 
and nobody said it wasn’t. Mr. W—lk—r stuck to his point. Mr. 
All—n said he would put Mr. W—lk—r right. Mr. W—lk—r didn’t 
believe him, and then arose babble and squabble left and right, and after 
a few words from Mr. W—lk—r, Mr. Ll—w—ll—n, Mr. W—Ik—r, Mr. 
B—rg—ss, Mr. W—lk—r, Mr. J—cks—n, Mr. W—lk—r, Mr. 
L—nce—sh—re, Mr. W—lk—r, Mr. All—n, Mr. W—Ik—r, and Mr. 
Ogd—n, the question was put to division, when the friends of Dr. 
Manchester carried their points by 30 to 19. After the division some- 
body wanted to adjourn the meeting for a fortnight, but upon Mr. 
W—lst—nh—Ime attempting to get up a collection, the meeting instantly 
dissolved itself. 
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A FROLIC WITH THE WATER PIPES. 
'yROM TIE “LIVERPOOL LIBERAL REVIEW."’) 


7 EORGE ! George! do you hear that?” 

‘Ul My head is under the bedelothes and I hear nothing bat my wife’s 

voice, which I wish I didn’t at this time of the morning—about two 

o'clock, I should think. 

‘George! are you awake?” To prove that I am not I give ont a long- 
drawn snore, terminating ina choke. But as I do not generally snore 
when I am asleep I betray myself at once. 

‘Do you hear at what a fearful rate the water is running ? 

“Yes; the water rate is heavy, I am sorry to say. Wish it wasn’t,” 
I mutter from under the bedclothes. 

“ For goodness sake don’t begin with your absurd jokes, but get up and 
rouse yourself. Do you hear the water?” 

A sort of idiotic facetiousness seizes me, and I burst forth in the approved 
style of Sam Hague’s corner men 

“Do you hear de lightning 
Flashing ober yonder ? 
Do you-——-” 

‘Don’t make an idiot of yourself, but get up and stop the water, or we 
shall be in a pretty mess. It's running in the bathroom.” 

‘A very proper place for it to run in, my dear.” 

“ But it’s running out of the bathroom as well.” 

“ Vo-ry wrong—of—it—to—"’ I drop asleep at this point. 

“‘ George ! George! do you want your house washed away?” my wife 
shouts in my ear at the pitch of her voice. 

“ Certainly not, my dear,”’ I reply, sitting bolt upright in bed. “ Who 
is washing it away?" I have for the moment forgotten all about the 
above colloquy. 

“T've been telling you for the last half-hour that the pipes in the bath- 
room have burst. Can't you hear the water running?” 

I certainly can, I am bound to admit, and jump out of bed with a view 
to stop the flow. 

‘‘ What's that?” asks my wife, as something falls to the floor with a 
crash. 

“] rather think it’s one of the chimney ornaments, my dear. I’m 
looking for a match.” 

** And can’t you find a match without smashing everything in the room ? 
They're on the washstand.” My wife is losing her temper. 

I grope my way to the washstand, and a cold perspiration breaks out 
upon me as I nearly send the ewer to share the fate of the ornament. 

‘It’s allright, my dear,” I exclaim, cheerfully. ‘‘ Nothing more broken.” 
I am shivering with the cold, which has ‘‘goosed’’ my flesh to such an 
extent that my leas are like mountain ranges. I light the gas, and to a 
running accompaniment from the pipes I dress. 

** Do be quick, George.” 

“ Certainly, my dear. I can’t find my stockings, and I came upstairs 
without my slippers.” After making the important discovery that you 
cannot, with any degree of comfort, put both your nether limbs through 
one leg of your trousers, I dress myself after a fashion, and sally forth, 
followed by my wife, who is certainly not robed & la mode. 

The water is meandering gently down the stairs and winding its way 
gracefully along the lobby, emptying itself by various estuaries into the 
drawing and diving rooms. 

‘Oh! do make haste, George, or everything will bo in ruins,” exclaims 
my wife, almost in tears. 

* Clara, whatever is the matter?” inquires the shrill voice of my wife's 
aunt Tabitha, who is staying with us. 

‘The pipes in the bathroom have burst, aunt.”’ 

‘** Good gracious,” exclaims aunt Tabitha, and disappears into her room 
again, as if she was afraid that bursted pipes would have a demoralising 
effect upon her, Presently, however, she ventures forth and joins us. 

We approach the bathroom cautiously, as if we expected every moment 
the pipes would pounce upon us. Aunt Tabitha brings up the rear. 1 
advance alone to the door, through a pool of icily cold water, and entering 
the room immediately receive a sharp shower of water that drenches me 
to the skin and puts the candle out. Aunt Tabitha shoots back into her 
room and wants to know, through the keyhole, what I intend doing now ? 
I tell her testily that I intend getting a light, which I do, and, armed with 
a hammer, | again head the procession to the bathroom. Aunt Tabitha 
has rejoined us, and brings up the rear under cover of an umbrella. 


” 
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The water has washed away some of the mortar from the wall, exposing 


| the burst pipe, which is having a fine time of it. I get to windward of 


the shower, and, poising the hammer with the utmost nicety, aim 
tremendous blow at the pipe. 1 miss it, and bring down a large quantity 
of mortar. 

‘“‘Can’t you aim straighter than that?” asks my wife, whose teeth aro 
chattering like the loose metal heels of a “nigger” dancer. 

Again I strike, and, hitting the pipe, divert part of the stream into my 
eyes and down my throat. I always gape when Iamexcited. ‘ Confounj 
the thing,” I exclaim, half-blinded and half-choked with the water, and 
aiming a vengeful blow at the pipe I send the whole force of the stream 
full in Aunt Tabitha’s face. Aunt Tabitha gives a scream, and, dropping 
her umbrella, disappears from the scene as suddenly as if she had been 
shot from a catapult. After locking herself in her bedroom she begins to 
shout in the shrillest voice imaginable, “‘ Fire!’ and then shouts through 
the keyhole, ‘‘ Clara, I leave this house to-morrow, your husband's g 
brute.”’ 

I lose my temper, and rain blows thick and fast upon the pipe, which in 
a short time is beaten almost as flat as asixpence. Then, wet to the skin, 
out of temper, dejected, my wife grumbling at the confusion and disorder, 
my wife’s aunt anathematizing me in her bedroom, I return to bed and 
reflect upon the blessings of jolly King Winter, and the conveniences of 
the modern suburban dwelling. 





WHERE THE MONEY GOES. 


chine 
Wi ORKING men, as well as a good many who are not called working 
men, would do well to read the letter in Tuesday’s Examiner 

signed ‘“‘ Luke Mc.Cabe, packer.”’ If they do so, they will at least 

admire Luke’s candour. This isa part of what he tells us:—“I and 
about fourteen of my companions were, until a short time ago, regular 
customers of certain public-houses in the district of Oldham Road. Our 
ages ranged from twenty to twenty-eight years, and our weekly earnings 
varied from £1. 4s. to £2. We were in the habit of visiting daily one or 
more of the public-houses that were our usual places of resort and con- 
panionship. We passed our time in drinking, card playing, and also an 
amusement called a mutual improvement judge and jury club. I may, 
speaking from personal experience of five or six years in this drinking 
companionship, say truthfully that we expended at least seventy-five per 
cent of our general earnings in intoxicating drinks, A stranger looking 
at our clothing and general appearance during this period would not have 
thought that we were earning fair wages, and in good situations and 
trades. In fact, we ceased to be respectable, or even presentable to 
respectable society. Besides, none of us were married, and we were 
entirely free from family expenses. We seldom, if ever, gave the tailor 
or shoemaker an order; nay, if our wages were double the amount we 
were receiving, we would have thought it insufficient for what we then 
deemed our drinking necessities, and so we were deluded day by day until 
we had almost ruined our constitutions. Speaking of myself, I had become 
almost a walking monument of rags; so much so that to keep the upper 
leathers and soles of my shoes together I have been compelled to tie them 
with pieces of twine that was lying about the warehouse where I worked 
as packer, Worse to me than this, it compelled me many times, through 
the action on the nerves, to shirk my work and lie in bed, thereby causing 
me to lose some very good situations, that I might have been in now if I 
could have attended regularly to my business. I was in debt in my 
lodgings and in other ways over £7. 10s. I had not even a change of 
clothes of any description. In fact, if I had not thrown up my drink 
ing customs I should now surely have been an inmate of some pauper 
institution or troubling the Relief Committee.’ But in the end Luke was 
turned into a teetotaller through a temperance meeting in Stevenson 
Square. He rigged himself out comfortably and nicely, and saved so much 
that, although out of work since Christmas, he has managed to get on 
without the help either of the workhouse or the Relief Committee. Ne 

doubt some good persons will affect to be astonished when they learn that 

any body of Manchester working men should be such fools as to spend 80 

much hard-won money in drink. Perhaps they would be astonished, still 

more, if some cne moving in the higher circles would just be half as can- 

did as Luke Me.Cabe, and inform us what goes on amongst his refined 

companions. Hardas the working men may drink, there are others who 











drink many times harder. 
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§.§-S-STUTTER-R-RING AND 8-S-S-STAMMER-R-RING. 


WAR. J. C. EDWARDS, of Manchester, is an excellent mimic stutterer ; 
yy but we question whether he could equal the Birmingham Town 
Crier’s report of the Stuttering and Stammering Academy Meeting, 

as follows :-— 

Tne Coarrman: I b-b-beg t-to th-ank you f-for the honour y-y-you 
have d-d-done me in e-l-l-e-cting me ch-ch-chairman. I am very p-p-p- 
proud to be ch-ch-chosen to f-f -f-fill such an imp-p-p-portant p-p-p-position. 
I know th-th-the advan-t-t-ages of s-s-such an a-ca-ca-demy as this. I 
nsed to s-8-8-8-stutter a little b-b-b-bit my s-s-self, b-b-b-b-but owing 
t-t-to th-the b-b-ben-efits of the t-t-t-training of s-s-such insti-tu-tutions 
as th-this, I have not only b-b-been able to cu-cu-cure my-s-s-self, but 
also to cu-cu-cure others. I b-b-b-beg to p-p-p-pro-pose that the b-b-b-b-est 
th-th-thanks of the meeting be g-g-given to the m-m-m-managers of the 
insti-tu-tion. 

Mr. Jones: I r-r-r-rise to 8-8-8-8-8-8-8-8-5-8-8— 

(It is supposed that Mr. Jones intended to second the resolution, but, 
being unable to accomplish his object, after trying for twenty 
minutes, the proposition was seconded by Mr. Smith.) 

Mr. Tompxins: I have much p-p-p-pleasure in sup-p-p-p-porting the 
re-so-l-1-l-lution. When I used to stut-t-ter, I found it very in-con-y-y- 
venient, and used to g-g-get in-to all sorts of b-b-b-b-bother and an-n-n- 
noyances. 

Mr. Jinxins: I q-q-q-quite agree with Mr. T-T-T-Tompkins, st-t-t-t- 
tam-mering is very in-con-venient. I was three weeks once in t-t-t-trying 
to g-g-get to London, and evy-ev-every t-t-time I w-w-went t-t-t-to the 
st-st-station, I c-c-c-couldn’t esk f-f-f-f-for my t-t-t-ticket, and had t-t-t-to 
g-g-g-go home ins-s-s-s-stead of g-g-g-going t-t-t-to London. 

Mrz. Rosrnson: I ent-t-t-t-t-tirely ag-g-gree with Mr. J-J-J-Jinkins. 
St-t-t-t-t-tuttering was the c-e-c-cause of all s-s-s-sorts of m-m-m-mis- 
fortunes. Why, b-b-b-but for s-s-s-stuttering I sh-sh-should have b-b-b- 
been m-m-married b-b-b-before this. In f-f-f-fact I’ve b-b-been to ch-ch- 
church t-t-t-t-twice for the p-p-p-purpose, but n-n-n-never could say the 
rrr-responses, 8-8-8-80 had t-t-t-to come away unm-m-m-married and 
und-d-d-done. 

Mr. Tompxins: I d-d-d-don’t think that the last sp-sp-sp-speaker has 
m-m-m-much to ¢-c-complain of, and I th-th-th-think that Mr. Robinson’s 
exp-p-p-periences would m-m-make a g-g-g-good many p-p-p-people t-t-t- 
take to s-8-s-stuttering. (Derisive cheers, and cries of “T'-t-t-turn him 
out.””) 

Mr. Tomson: I’m a m-m-m-married man, b-b-but I am inclined 
t-t-t-t-to agree with the 1-l-l-last s-s-s-speaker. Unf-f-f-f-fortunately I 
was m-m-m-married b-b-b-before I t-t-t-took to s-s-s-stuttering. 

Mr. Jingrns: §-s-s-stammering is a d-d-d-downright b-b-b-bad habit, 
b-b-b-but it’s n-n-nothing b-b-b-but habit. Any man e-c-c-could c¢-c-cure 
himself if he 1-1-liked. The worst part of s-s-s-stuttering is, that while 
one is hesi-t-t-t-tating and s-s-s-stam-mering, p-p-p-people are so p-p-p-p- 
precious f-f-f-fond of help-p-p-ping one out with a word, b-b-b-but they 
always g-g-give usthe wrong one. The other day I was t-t-t-telling a f-f-f- 
friend that I would g-g-give f-f-f-f-five, and before I could s-s-say sh-sh- 
shillings, t-t-to the Relief I’-f-fund, he'd cl-cl-clapped my name d-d-down 
for f-f-f-five p-p-pounds, and p-p-put it in all the p-p-papers.—(Shame.) 
8-s-8-stuttering is v-v-very inconvenient. The other d-d-day I had t-t-to 
P-p-pay s-s-s-seven sh-sh-shillings f-f-f-for not answering t-t-t-to my 
o-n-name at the p-p-public office. They s-s-s-say the m-man who hesi- 
tates is 1-l-lost, b-b-but in our case the m-man who hesi-t-tates is f-f-fined. 

Mr, Wixarnos: I r-r-r-r-rise to p-p-p-p-p-p-p-p-p-p——. 





(Left Stammering.) 








STILL FIT FOR THE MATRIMONIAL MARKET. 


¥ POOR fellow named Moreau, whose jaw, nose, and two eyes were 
25 carried away by the splinter of ashell at the battle of Bapaume, in 
Jan., 1871, has just been able toleave the Val-de-Griice and to return 


home to his native village, not cured but wonderfully patched up. He has a | 
metallic mask, provided with eyes, a false nose, and dental arrangement 
Vhich allows him to masticate. It appears that this unfortunate gunner | 


before joining the Army of the North was engaged to be married. He 
taturally expected that after what had happened he would be rejected, 
but this was not the case, and Moreau has returned home to his wife. 
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NEXT OF KIN, 


aI) 
(HE City Jackdaw (sage old bachelor, that he is), having read so 
}4) much of Big-Amy and her husbands, in court, will thank his readers 
~" for any information as to the whereabouts of the husbands and 
wives of the following parties :— 
Ann-Imosity. | Pat-Riot. 
Sam-Phire. 
Jack-Anapes. 
Frank-Ness. 
Will-o’-the-Wisp. 
*Mark-Sman. 
*This is not one of the Doctor's little ones. 


Sal-Ubrious, 
Ada-Mant. 
Lu-Dicrous, 


THE OBDURATE WIDOW. 


BY A, SILLIMAN, E8Q.] 


Ge 
ote time ago, a year or 80, 


There died a Mr. Jones, 
He kept the tavern called ‘‘ The Bell,” 
And peace be to his bones. 


Ilis wife, poor dear, felt very queer 
When Mr. J. was gone ; 

The neighbours said she’d soon “ go off,” 
But Mrs. Jones “lived on.” 


With grief her heart was melted, but 
This widow was not old; 

And when another winter came, 
‘Twas once more calm and cold. 


With lodgers was her tavern filled, 
And everything went well, 

Though more than one young man had asked 
Her to re-sign ‘‘ The Bell,” : 


She got fair and comely quite, 
And portly, too, until 

Another year came round and, faith, 
It found her rounder still. 


A lawyer first did woo this dame, 
And praised her handsome face, 

But though he went from court to court, 
She soon dismissed his case. 


A tailor came to change her name, 
And wooed her, nothing loth, 
But she explained to him that she 

Could not respect his cloth. 


A third came on,a tall young man, 
With face both long and sallow, ’ 

His logs, like sticks, resembled wicks, 
His trade was that of tallow. 


Says Mrs. J. to him one day, 
“My gold you want, I see ; 

Ne’er shall a chandler dare to hold 
A candle, sir, to me.” 


“Now, Mrs. J., just let me say, 
Your gold I’d never handle ; 

A game of love with you, indeed, 
The game ain’t worth the candle,” 

A seedy swell came up as well, 
And all the way from town— 

He was so tall and straight, but she 
So quickly * bowed him down.” 


And now he was obliged to leave, 
His bill he could not meet; 

The bailiffs took him, and this swell 
Did shortly reach the Fleet. 


A barber came, but was denied ; 
The pain was deep and smarting ; 
He tried to laugh, but only sneezed— 
Sad was the barber’s parting. 


The proper one proposed at length, 
It was her barman, John, 

So tall and straight, a heavy weicht, 
And he went in and won. 


A lawyer first, and Jack the last, 
And he the girl did win— 

The lawyer afar still pleads at the bar, 
And Jack still smokes within. 
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ion - rE 
: A FROLIC WITH THE WATER PIPES. | The water has washed away some of the mortar from the wall, exposing 
‘ palin ele. | the burst pipe, which is having a fine time of it. I get to windward of 8-8 
‘ [SROM TEE SUAVERSCSL, LEBERAL BEVIEW, | tho shower, and, poising the hammer with the utmost nicety, aim , - 
: G EORGE ! George! do you hear that ?” tremendous blow at the pipe. 1 miss it, and bring down a large quantity Mf 
{ ‘Ul My head is under the bedelothes and I hear nothing bat my wife’s of mortar. 
“voice, which I wish I didn’t at this time of the morning—about two “‘Can’t you aim straighter than that?” asks my wife, whose teeth are fol 
o'clock, I should think. chattering like the loose metal heels of a “nigger” dancer. _— 
‘George! are you awake?” To prove that I am not I give ont a long- Again I strike, and, hitting the pipe, divert part of the stream into my ~ 
drawn snore, terminating ina choke, But as I do not generally snore | eyes and down wy throat. I always gape when Iam excited. “ Confound wn 
when I am asleep I betray myself at once. | the thing,” I exclaim, half-blinded and half-choked with the water, and a 
“Do you hear at what a fearful rate the water is running?” aiming a vengeful blow at the pipe I send the whole force of the stream or 
** Yes; the water rate is heavy, I am sorry to say. Wish it wasn’t,” | full in Aunt Tabitha’s face. Aunt Tabitha gives a scream, and, dropping nt 
I mutter from under the bedclothes. her umbrella, disappears from the scene as suddenly as if she had been a 
** For goodness sake don't begin with your absurd jokes, but get up and | shot from a catapult. After locking herself in her bedroom she begins to . ‘ 
rouse yourself. Do you hear the water?" shout in the shrillest voice imaginable, “ Fire! ’’ and then shouts through wh 
A sort of idiotic facetiousness seizes me, and I burst forth in the approved | tho keyhole, ‘ Clara, I leave this house to-morrow, your husband's g ai 
style of Sam Hague’s corner men brute.” insti- 
“Do you hear de lightning I lose my temper, and rain blows thick and fast upon the pipe, which in - 
Flashing ober yonder ? a short time is beaten almost as flat as asixpence. Then, wet to the skin, ( 
Do you———-” out of temper, dejected, my wife grumbling at the confusion and disorder, 
j “Don’t make an idiot of yourself, but get up and stop the water, or we | my wife’s aunt anathematizing me in her bedroom, I return to bed and 
: shall be in a pretty mess. It’s running in the bathroom.” reflect upon the blessings of jolly King Winter, and the conveniences of Mz 
, ‘A very proper place for it to run in, my dear.” the modern suburban dwelling. vated 
“ But it’s running out of the bathroom as well.” Peewee. eee — os venie! 
“ Ve-ry wrong—of—it—to—"’ I drop asleep at this point. "ae noyan 
“‘ George ! George! do you want your house washed away?” my wife | WHERE THE MONEY GOES. Mn 
shouts in my ear at the pitch of her voice. is tam-n 
“ Certainly not, my dear,”’ I reply, sitting bolt upright in bed. “ Who | @ ORKING men, as well as a good many who are not called working to B-£ 
is washing itaway’" I have for the moment forgotten all about the men, would do well to read the letter in Tuesday’s Examiner date 
above colloquy. signed “‘ Luke Mc.Cabe, packer.” If they do so, they will at least 88-8: 
I’ve been telling you for the last half-hour that the pipes in the bath- | admire Luke’s candour. This is a part of what he tells us:—‘I and Mr. 
room have burst. Can’t you hear the water running?” about fourteen of my companions were, until a short time ago, regnlar St-t-t- 
I certainly can, 1am bound to admit, and jump out of bed with a view | customers of certain public-houses in the district of Oldham Road. Ou fortun 
to stop the flow. ages ranged from twenty to twenty-eight years, and our weekly earnings been 1 
‘What's that?” asks my wife, as something falls to the floor with a | varied from £1. 4s. to £2. We were in the habit of visiting daily one or churek 
; | crash. more of the public-houses that were our usual places of resort and com- BEEP 
“IT rather think it’s one of the chimney ornaments, my dear. I'm | panionship. We passed our time in drinking, card playing, and also an und-d. 
looking for a match.” amusement called a mutual improvement judge and jury club. _ I may, Mr. 
‘And can’t you find a match without smashing everything in the room? | speaking from personal experience of five or six years in this drinking n-m-n 
They're on the washstand.” My wife is losing her temper. companionship, say truthfully that we expended at least seventy-five per exp-p- 
I grope my way to the washstand, and a cold perspiration breaks out | cent of our general earnings in intoxicating drinks, A stranger looking take t 
upon me as I nearly send the ewer to share the fate of the ornament. at our clothing and general appearance during this period would not have out.”) 
‘It's allright, my dear,” I exclaim, cheerfully. ‘ Nothing more broken.” | thought that we were earning fair wages, and in good situations and Mr. 
I am shivering with the cold, which has ‘‘goosed’’ my flesh to such an | trades. In fact, we ceased to be respectable, or even presentable to tt-t-t- 
extent that my les are like mountain ranges. I light the gas, and to a | respectable society. Besides, none of us were married, and we were was m. 
: running accompaniment from the pipes I dress. entirely free from family expenses. We seldom, if ever, gave the tailor Mn. 
** Do be quick, George.” or shoemaker an order; nay, if our wages were double the amount we b-b-b-} 
‘Certainly, my dear, I can’t find my stockings, and I came upstairs | were receiving, we would have thought it insufficient for what we then himsel 
i without my slippers.’ After making the important discovery that you | deemed our drinking necessities, and so we were deluded day by day until one is 
, cannot, with any degree of comfort, put both your nether limbs through | we had almost ruined our constitutions. Speaking of myself, I had become precior 
one leg of your trousers, | dress myself after a fashion, and sally forth, | almost a walking monument of rags; so much so that to keep the upper always 
followed by my wife, who is certainly not robed & la mode. leathers and soles of my shoes together I have been compelled to tie them friend 
The water is meandering gently down the stairs and winding its way | with pieces of twine that was lying about the warehouse where I worked shilling 
| gracefully along the lobby, emptying itself by various estuaries into the | as packer. Worse tome than this, it compelled me many times, through for f-£. 
; drawing and dining rooms. the action on the nerves, to shirk my work and lie in bed, thereby causing §-8-8-8 
‘Oh! do make haste, George, or everything will be in ruins,” exclaims | me to lose some very good situations, that I might have been in now if I DP-pay 
my wife, almost in tears. could have attended regularly to my business. I was in debt in my nnn: 
* Clara, whatever is the matter?” inquires the shrill voice of my wife’s | lodgings and in other ways over £7. 10s. I had not even a change of tates is 
aunt Tabitha, who is staying with us. clothes of any description. In fact, if I had not thrown up my driak- Mr 
‘The pipes in the bathroom have burst, aunt.” ing customs I should now surely have been an inmate of some pauper / 
*‘ Good gracious,” exclaims aunt Tabitha, and disappears into her room | institution or troubling the Relief Committee.” But in the end Luke was 
again, as if she was afraid that bursted pipes would have a demoralising | turned into a teetotaller through a temperance meeting in Stevenson ‘a 
effect upon her. Presently, however, she ventures forth and joins us. Square. He rigged himself out comfortably and nicely, and saved so much §' 
We approach the bathroom cautiously, as if we expected every moment | that, although out of work since Christmas, he has managed to get on iP 
the pipes would pounce upon us. Aunt Tabitha brings up the rear. 1 | without the help either of the workhouse or the Relief Committee. Ne i P 
advance alone to the door, through a pool of icily cold water, and entering | doubt some good persons will affect to be astonished when they learn that 2 Cs 
. the room immediately receive a sharp shower of water that drenches me | any body of Manchester working men should be such fools as to spend 80 Ji 
: to the skin and puts the candle out. Aunt Tabitha shoots back into her | much hard-won money in drink. Perhaps they would be astonished, still home t 
room and wants to know, through the keyhole, what I intend doing now? | more, if some cne moving in the higher circles would just be half as can- metallic 
I tell her testily that I intend getting a light, which I do, and, armed with | did as Luke Mc.Cabe, and inform us what goes on amongst his refined hich 3 
a hammer, I again head the procession to the bathroom. Aunt Tabitha | companions. Hard as the working men may drink, there are others who before 
) has rejoined us, and brings up the rear under cover of an umbrella. drink many times harder. co 
1s 











1 Mesers. FERRAN NEPHEW, & CO., Manchester Chambers, 46, Market Street, Manchester, PURCHASE or (for & 
DEBT BUYING & COLLECTING ——small commission on actual soseipte only) COLLECT, personally er all law aur found neces-ary. 
] Detailed het sent, or invitation to call, will receive immediate attention.—CASH PAID ANY WEDNESDAY. 








Ba BRES 


Ss 


QBS FS 


! 


O al 
may, 
king 
> per 
king 
have 
; and 
le to 
were 
tailor 
at we 
then 
until 
come 
apper 
them 
orked 
rough 
using 
wif l 
in my 
nge of 
drink- 
auper 
ce was 
renson 
» much 
get on 
» Ne 
rn that 
end s0 
d, still 
1S CAD: 
refined 
rs who 


—— 


‘(for ® 
weary. 
‘Y. 


FEBRUARY 7, 1879. 


§.8-S-STUTTER-R-RING AND S-S-S-STAMMER-R-RING. 
a J. C. EDWARDS, of Manchester, is an excellent mimic stutterer ; 





I but we question whether he could equal the Birmingham Town 
Crier’s report of the Stuttering and Stammering Academy Meeting, 
as follows :— 

Tne Coarnman: I b-b-beg t-to th-ank you f-for the honour y-y-you 
have d-d-done me in e-l-l-e-cting me ch-ch-chairman. I am very p-p-p- 
proud to be ch-ch-chosen to f-f-f-fill such an imp-p-p-portant p-p-p-position. 
I know th-th-the advan-t-t-ages of s-s-such an a-ca-ca-demy as this. I 
used to s-s-8-8-stutter a little b-b-b-bit my s-s-self, b-b-b-b-but owing 
t-t-to th-the b-b-ben-efits of the t-t-t-training of s-s-such insti-tu-tutions 
as th-this, I have not only b-b-been able to cu-cu-cure my-s-s-self, but 
also to cu-cu-cure others. I b-b-b-beg to p-p-p-pro-pose that the b-b-b-b-est 
th-th-thanks of the meeting be g-g-given to the m-m-m-managers of the 
insti-tu-tion. 

Mr. Jones: I r-r-r-rise to 8-8-8-S-8-8-8-8-8-8-8— 

(It is supposed that Mr. Jones intended to second the resolution, but, 
being unable to accomplish his object, after trying for twenty 
minutes, the proposition was seconded by Mr. Smith.) 

Mr. Tompxins: I have much p-p-p-pleasure in sup-p-p-p-porting the 
re-so-l-l-I-lution. When I used to stut-t-ter, I found it very in-con-y-y- 
venient, and used to g-g-get in-to all sorts of b-b-b-b-bother and an-n-n- 
noyances. 

Mr. Jinxins: I q-q-q-quite agree with Mr. T-T-T-Tompkins, st-t-t-t- 
tam-mering is very in-con-venient. I was three weeks once in t-t-t-trying 
to g-g-get to London, and ev-ev-every t-t-time I w-w-went t-t-t-to the 
st-st-station, I c-c-c-conldn’t esk f-f-f-f-for my t-t-t-ticket, and had t-t-t-to 
g-g-g-go home ins-s-s-s-stead of g-g-g-going t-t-t-to London. 

Mr. Rosrnson: I ent-t-t-t-t-tirely ag-g-gree with Mr. J-J-J-Jinkins. 
Si-t-t-t-t-tuttering was the c-e-c-cause of all s-s-s-sorts of m-m-m-mis- 
fortunes. Why, b-b-b-but for s-s-s-stuttering I sh-sh-should have b-b-b- 
been m-m-married b-b-b-before this. In f-f-f-fact I’ve b-b-been to ch-ch- 
church t-t-t-t-twice for the p-p-p-purpose, but n-n-n-never could say the 
rrr-responses, 8-8-S-so had t-t-f-to come away unm-m-m-married and 
und-d-d-done. 

Mr. Tompxtns: I d-d-d-don’t think that the last sp-sp-sp-speaker has 
m-m-m-much to c-c-complain of, and [I th-th-th-think that Mr. Robinson’s 
exp-p-p-periences would m-m-make a g-g-g-good many p-p-p-people t-t-t- 
take to s-s-s-stuttering. (Derisive cheers, and cries of “T'-t-t-turn him 
out.””) 

Mr. Tomson: I’m a m-m-m-married man, b-b-but I am inclined 
t-t-t-t-to agree with the 1-l-l-last s-s-s-speaker. Unf-f-f-f-fortunately I 
was M-m-m-married b-b-b-before I t-t-t-took to s-s-s-stuttering. 

Mr, Jingrns: §-s-s-stammering is a d-d-d-downright b-b-b-bad habit, 
b-b-b-but it’s n-n-nothing b-b-b-but habit. Any man ec-c-c-could c-c-cure 
himself if he 1-1-liked. The worst part of s-s-s-stuttering is, that while 
one is hesi-t-t-t-tating and s-s-s-stam-mering, p-p-p-people are so p-p-p-p- 


precious f-f-f-fond of help-p-p-ping one out with a word, b-b-b-but they | 


always g-g-give usthe wrong one. The other day I was t-t-t-telling a f-f-f- 
friend that I would g-g-give f-f-f-f-five, and before I could s-s-say sh-sh- 
shillings, t-t-to the Relief I'-f-fund, he'd cl-cl-clapped my name d-d-down 
for f-f-f-five p-p-pounds, and p-p-put it in all the p-p-papers.—(Shame.) 
8-s-8-stuttering is v-v-very inconvenient. The other d-d-day I had t-t-to 
p-P-pay s-s-8-seven sh-sh-shillings f-f-f-for not answering t-t-t-to my 
on-name at the p-p-public office. They s-s-s-say the m-man who hesi- 
tates is 1-l-lost, b-b-but in our case the m-man who hesi-t-tates is f-f-fined. 
Ms, Wixatnas: I r-r-r-r-rise to p-p-p-p-p-p-p-p-p-p——. 
(Left Stammering.) 





STILL FIT FOR THE MATRIMONIAL MARKET. 


ih POOR fellow named Moreau, whose jaw, nose, and two eyes were 
A. carried away by the splinter of ashell at the battle of Bapaume, in 
Jan., 1871, has just been able toleaye the Val-de-Griice and to return 
home to his native village, not cured but wonderfully patched up. He has a | 
metallic mask, provided with eyes, a false nose, and dental arrangement | 
vhich allows him to masticate. It appears that this unfortunate ganner | 
before joining the Army of the North was engaged to be married. Te | 
haturally expected that after what had happened he would be rejected, 
but this was not the case, and Moreau has returned home to his wife. 


——— 
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NEXT OF KIN. 


(HE City Jackdaw (sage old bachelor, that he is), having read so 
}4) much of Big-Amy and her husbands, in court, will thank his readers 
~" for any information as to the whereabouts of the husbands and 
wives of the following parties :— 


Ann-Imosity. Pat-Riot. 
Sal-Ubrious. | Sam-Phire. 
Ada-Mant. Jack-Anapes, 
Lu-Dicrous. Frank-Ness. 


Will-o’-the-Wisp. 
*Mark-Sman, 
*This is not one of the Doctor's little ones. 





THE OBDURATE WIDOW. 


BY A, SILLIMAN, ES8Q.] 
O 
-@ OME time ago, a year or so, 
There died a Mr. Jones, 
He kept the tavern called ‘‘ The Bell,” 


And peace be to his bones. 


His wife, poor dear, felt very queer 
When Mr. J. was gone ; 

The neighbours said she’d soon “ go off,” 
But Mrs. Jones “lived on,” 


With grief her heart was melted, but 
This widow was not old; 

And when another winter came, 
*Twas once more calm and cold. 


With lodgers was her tavern filled, 
And everything went well, 

Though more than one young man had asked 
Her to re-sign “‘ The Bell,” 


She got fair and comely quite, 
And portly, too, until 

Another year came round and, faith, 
It found her rounder still. 


A lawyer first did woo this dame, 
And praised her handsome face, 

But though he went from court to court, 
She soon dismissed his case. 


A tailor came to change her name, 
And wooed her, nothing loth, 
But she explained to him that she 

Could not respect his cloth. 


A third came on, a tall young man, 
With face both long and sallow, 
His legs, like sticks, resembled wicks, 

His trade was that of tallow. 


Says Mrs. J. to him one day, 
“*My gold you want, I see ; 

Ne’er shall a chandler dare to hold 
A candle, sir, to me.” 


** Now, Mrs. J., just let me say, 
Your gold I'd never handle ; 

A game of love with you, indeed, 
The game ain’t worth the candle.” 


A seedy swell came up as well, 
And all the way from town— 

He was so tall and straight, but she 
So quickly ‘bowed him down.” 


And now he was obliged to leave, 
His bill he could not meet; 

The bailiffs took him, and this swell 
Did shortly reach the Fleet. 


A barber came, but was denied ; 
The pain was deep and smarting ; 
He tried to langh, but only sneezed— 
Sad was the barber’s parting. 


The proper one proposed at length, 
It was her barman, John, 

So tall and straight, a heavy weicht, 
And he went in and won. 


A lawyer first, and Jack the last, 
And he the girl did win— 

The lawyer afar still pleads at the bar, 
And Jack still smokes within. 

















“J 








98 THE CITY 


JACKDAW. 


FEBRUARY 2, 1879, 





A FROLIC WITH THE WATER PIPES. | 
[yRoM TIE “LIVERPOOL LIBERAL REVIEW.”’) 


7 EORGE ! George! do you hear that?” 

‘My head is under the bedelothes and I hear nothing bat my wife’s 

~ yoice, which I wish I didn’t at this time of the morning—about two 

o'clock, I should think. 

George! are you awake?” To prove that I am not I give ont a long- 
drawn snore, terminating ina choke. But as I do not generally snore 
when I am asleep I betray myself at once. 

“Do you hear at what a fearful rate the water is running ?”’ 

*‘ Yea; the water rate is heavy, I am sorry to say. Wish it wasn’t,” 
I mutter from under the bedclothes. 

“ For goodness sake don’t begin with your absurd jokes, but get up and 
rouse yourself. Do you hear the water?” 

A sort of idiotic facetiousness seizes me, and I burst forth in the approved 
style of Sam Hague’s corner men 

“Do you hear de lightning 
Flashing ober yonder ” 
Do you--——-”’ 

‘Don’t make an idiot of yourself, but get up and stop the water, or we 
shall be in a pretty mess. It’s running in the bathroom.” 

“A very proper place for it to run in, my dear.” 

« But it’s ranning out of the bathroom as well.” | 

“ Vo-ry wrong—of—it—to—"’ I drop asleep at this point. 

‘‘ George ! George! do you want your house washed away?” my wife 
shouts in my ear at the pitch of her voice. 

Certainly not, my dear,’ I reply, sitting bolt upright in bed. ‘“ Who 
is washing it away?" I have for the moment forgotten all about the 
above colloquy. 

I've been telling you for the last half-hour that the pipes in the bath- 
room have burst. Can’t you hear the water running ?” 

I certainly can, Iam bound to admit, and jump out of bed with a view 
to stop the flow. 

‘‘ What's that?” asks my wife, as something falls to the floor with a 
crash. 

‘] rather think it’s one of the chimney ornaments, my dear. I’m 
looking for a match.” 

** And can’t you find a match without smashing everything in the room ? 
They're on the wushstand.” My wife is losing her temper. 

I grope my way to the washstand, and a cold perspiration breaks out 
upon me as I nearly send the ewer to share the fate of the ornament. 

It's allright, my dear,” I exclaim, cheerfully. ‘‘ Nothing more broken.” 

I am shivering with the cold, which has ‘‘goosed’’ my flesh to such an 
extent that my legs are like mountain ranges. I light the gas, and to a 
running accompaniment from the pipes I dress. 

** Do be quick, George.” 

Certainly, my dear. I can't find my stockings, and I came upstairs 
without my slippers.’ After making the important discovery that you 
cannot, with any degree of comfort, put both your nether limbs through 
one leg of your trousers, I dress myself after a fashion, and sally forth, 
followed by my wife, who is certainly not robed 4 la mode. 

The water is meandering gently down the stairs and winding its way 
gracefully along the lobby, emptying itself by various estuaries into the 
drawing and dining rooms. 

“Oh! do make haste, George, or everything will bo in ruins,” exclaims 
my wife, almost in tears. 

‘* Clara, whatever is the matter?” inquires the shrill voice of my wife's 
aunt Tabitha, who is staying with us. 

‘The pipes in the bathroom have burst, aunt.”’ 

** Good gracious,” exclaims aunt Tabitha, and disappears into her room 
again, as if she was afraid that bursted pipes would have a demoralising 
effect upon her. Presently, however, she ventures forth and joins us. 

We approach the bathroom cautiously, as if we expected every moment 
the pipes would pounce upon us. Aunt Tabitha brings up the rear. 1 
advance alone to the door, through a pool of icily cold water, and entering 
the room immediately receive a sharp shower of water that drenches me 
to the skin and puts the candle out. Aunt Tabitha shoots back into her 
room and wants to know, through the keyhole, what I intend doing now ? 
I tell her testily that I intend getting a light, which I do, and, armed with 








a hammer, I again head the procession to the bathroom. Aunt Tabitha 
has rejoined us, and brings up the rear under cover of an umbrella. 





—— 

The water has washed away some of the mortar from the wall, exposing 
the burst pipe, which is having a fine time of it. I get to windward gf 
tho shower, and, poising the hammer with the utmost nicety, aim 
tremendous blow at the pipe. 1 miss it, and bring down a large quantity 
of mortar. 

*‘Can’t you aim straighter than that?” asks my wife, whose teeth ar 
chattering like the loose metal heels of a “nigger” dancer. 

Again I strike, and, hitting the pipe, divert part of the stream into my 
eyes and down my throat. I always gape when Iam excited. “ Confound 
the thing,” I exclaim, half-blinded and half-choked with the water, and 
aiming a vengeful blow at the pipe I send the whole force of the stream 
full in Aunt Tabitha’s face. Aunt Tabitha gives a scream, and, dropping 
her umbrella, disappears from the scene as suddenly as if she had been 
shot from a catapult. After locking herself in her bedroom she begins to 
shout in the shrillest voice imaginable, “ Fire! ’’ and then shouts through 
the keyhole, ‘‘ Clara, I leave this house to-morrow, your husband's g 
brute.” 

I lose my temper, and rain blows thick and fast upon the pipe, which in 
& short time is beaten almost as flat as asixpence. Then, wet to the skin, 
out of temper, dejected, my wife grumbling at the confusion and disorder, 
my wife’s aunt anathematizing me in her bedroom, I return to bed and 
reflect upon the blessings of jolly King Winter, and the conveniences of 
the modern suburban dwelling. 


+ +2 ee ——- 





WHERE THE MONEY GOES. 


=> 

Wi ORKING men, as well as a good many who are not called working 
men, would do well to read the letter in Tuesday’s Examiner 
signed “‘ Luke Mc.Cabe, packer.”’ If they do so, they will at least 
admire Luke’s candour. This isa part of what he tells us:—“I and 
about fourteen of my companions were, until a short time ago, regular 
customers of certain public-houses in the district of Oldham Road. Ow 
ages ranged from twenty to twenty-eight years, and our weekly earnings 
varied from £1. 4s. to £2. We were in the habit of visiting daily one or 
more of the public-houses that were our usual places of resort and com- 
panionship. We passed our time in drinking, card playing, and also an 
amusement called a mutual improvement judge and jury club. _ I may, 
speaking from personal experience of five or six years in this drinking 
companionship, say truthfully that we expended at least seventy-five per 
cent of our general earnings in intoxicating drinks. A stranger looking 
at our clothing and general appearance during this period would not have 
thought that we were earning fair wages, and in good situations and 
trades. In fact, we ceased to be respectable, or even presentable to 
respectable society. Besides, none of us were married, and we were 
entirely free from family expenses. We seldom, if ever, gave the tailor 
or shoemaker an order; nay, if our wages were double the amount we 
were receiving, we would have thought it insufficient for what we then 
deemed our drinking necessities, and so we were deluded day by day until 
we had almost ruined our constitutions. Speaking of myself, I had become 
almost a walking monument of rags; so much so that to keep the upper 
leathers and soles of my shoes together I have been compelled to tie them 
with pieces of twine that was lying about the warehouse where I worked 
as packer. Worse to me than this, it compelled me many times, through 
the action on the nerves, to shirk my work and lie in bed, thereby causing 
me to lose some very good situations, that I might have been in now if 1 
could have attended regularly to my business. I was in debt in my 
lodgings and in other ways over £7. 10s. I had not even a change of 
clothes of any description. In fact, if I had not thrown up my drink 
ing customs I should now surely have been an inmate of some paupe? 
institution or troubling the Relief Committee.’ But in the end Luke was 
turned into a teetotaller through a temperance meeting in Stevenson 
Square. He rigged himself out comfortably and nicely, and saved so much 
that, although out of work since Christmas, he has managed to get on 
without the help either of the workhouse or the Relief Committee. Ne 
doubt some good persons will affect to be astonished when they learn that 
any body of Manchester working men should be such fools as to spend 80 
much hard-won money in drink. Perhaps they would be astonished, still 
more, if some cne moving in the higher circles would just be half as can- 
did as Luke Mc.Cabe, and inform us what goes on amongst his refined 
companions. Hardas the working men may drink, there are others who 

drink many times harder. 





Mesers. FERRAN NEPHEW, & CO., Manchester Chambers, 46, Market Street, Manchester, PURCHASE or (for 8 
DEBT BUYING & COLLECTIN ——gmall commiasion on actual receipts only) COLLECT, personally Ler re all law cunenere found neces-ary. 
® Detailed list sent, or invitation to call, will receive immediate attention.—CASH PAID ANY WEDNESDAY. 
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§-8-S-STUTTER-R-RING AND S8-S-8-STAMMER-R-RING. 


WAR. J. C. EDWARDS, of Manchester, is an excellent mimic stutterer ; 
,) but we question whether he could equal the Birmingham Town 
Crier’s report of the Stuttering and Stammering Academy Meeting, 

as follows :— 

Tne CoarnMan: I b-b-beg t-to th-ank you f-for the honour y-y-you 
have d-d-done me in e-l-l-e-cting me ch-ch-chairman. I am very p-p-p- 
proud to be ch-ch-chosen to f-f-f-fill such an imp-p-p-portant p-p-p-position. 
I know th-th-the advan-t-t-ages of s-s-such an a-ca-ca-demy as this. I 
nsed to s-s-8-8-stutter a little b-b-b-bit my s-s-self, b-b-b-b-but owing 
t-t-to th-the b-b-ben-efits of the t-t-t-training of s-s-such insti-tu-tutions 
as th-this, I have not only b-b-been able to cu-cu-cure my-s-s-self, but 
also to cu-cu-cure others. I b-b-b-beg to p-p-p-pro-pose that the b-b-b-b-est 
th-th-thanks of the meeting be g-g-given to the m-m-m-managers of the 
insti-tu-tion. 

Mr. Jones: I r-r-r-rise to 6-8-8-S-8-8-8-8-8-8-8— 

(It is supposed that Mr. Jones intended to second the resolution, but, 
being unable to accomplish his object, after trying for twenty 
minutes, the proposition was seconded by Mr. Smith.) 

Mr. Tompxins: I have much p-p-p-pleasure in sup-p-p-p-porting the 
re-so-l-l-1-lution. When I used to stut-t-ter, I found it very in-con-vy-y- 
venient, and used to g-g-get in-to all sorts of b-b-b-b-bother and an-n-n- 
noyances. 

Mr. Jinxins: I q-q-q-quite agree with Mr. T-T-T-Tompkins, st-t-t-t- 
tam-mering is very in-con-venient. I was three weeks once in t-t-t-trying 
to g-g-get to London, and ey-ev-every t-t-time I w-w-went t-t-t-to the 
st-st-station, I c-c-c-couldn’t esk f-f-f-f-for my t-t-t-ticket, and had t-t-t-to 
g-g-g-go home ins-s-s-s-stead of g-g-g-going t-t-t-to London. 

Mz. Rozsrnson: I ent-t-t-t-t-tirely ag-g-gree with Mr. J-J-J-Jinkins. 
Si-t-t-t-t-tuttering was the c-c-c-cause of all s-s-s-sorts of m-m-m-mis- 
fortunes. Why, b-b-b-but for s-s-s-stuttering I sh-sh-should have b-b-b- 
been m-m-married b-b-b-before this. In f-f-f-fact I’ve b-b-been to ch-ch- 
church t-t-t-t-twice for the p-p-p-purpose, but n-n-n-never could say the 
rr-r-responses, s-8-8-S0 had t-t-t-to come away unm-m-m-married and 
und-d-d-done. 

Mr. Tompkins: I d-d-d-don’t think that the last sp-sp-sp-speaker has 
m-m-m-much to ¢-c-complain of, and [ th-th-th-think that Mr. Robinson’s 
exp-p-p-periences would m-m-make a g-g-g-good many p-p-p-people t-t-t- 
take to s-s-s-stuttering. (Derisive cheers, and cries of “ T'-t-t-turn him 
out.”’) 

Mr. Tomson: I’m a m-m-m-married man, b-b-but I am inclined 
t+t-t-t-to agree with the 1-l-l-last s-s-s-speaker. Unf-f-f-f-fortunately I 
was m-m-m-married b-b-b-before I t-t-t-took to s-s-s-stuttering. 

Mr, Jivxtns: §-s-s-stammering is a d-d-d-downright b-b-b-bad habit, 
b-b-b-but it’s n-n-nothing b-b-b-but habit. Any man c-c-c-could c-c-cure 
himself if he 1-1-liked. The worst part of s-s-s-stuttering is, that while 
one is hesi-t-t-t-tating and s-s-s-stam-mering, p-p-p-people are so p-p-p-p- 
precious f-f-f-fond of help-p-p-ping one out with a word, b-b-b-but they | 
always g-g-give usthe wrong one. The other day I wast-t-t-telling a f-f-f- | 
friend that I would g-g-give f-f-f-f-five, and before I could s-s-say sh-sh- 
shillings, t-t-to the Relief F’-f-fund, he'd cl-cl-clapped my name d-d-down 
for f-f-f-five p-p-pounds, and p-p-put it in all the p-p-papers.—(Shame.) 
8-s-s-stuttering is v-v-very inconvenient. The other d-d-day I had t-t-to 
P-pP-pay s-s-8-seven sh-sh-shillings f-f-f-for not answering t-t-t-to my 
n-n-name at the p-p-public office. They s-s-s-say the m-man who hesi- 
tates is 1-1-lost, b-b-but in our case the m-man who hesi-t-tates is f-f-fined. 

Mz. Wixarxos: I r-r-r-r-rise to p-p-p-p-p-p-p-p-p-p—. 

(Left Stammering.) 





STILL FIT FOR THE MATRIMONIAL MARKET. 


i POOR fellow named Moreau, whose jaw, nose, and two eyes were 
Qs carried away by the splinter of ashell at the battle of Bapaume, in 
Jan., 1871, has just been able toleave the Val-de-Grice and to return 
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home to his native village, not cured but wonderfully patched up. He has a 
metallic mask, provided with eyes, a false nose, and dental arrangement 
vhich allows him to masticate. It appears that this unfortunate ganner | 
before joining the Army of the North was engaged to be married. THe | 
taturally expected that after what had happened he would be rejected, 
but this was not the case, and Moreau has returned home to his wife. 


a 





99 





NEXT OF KIN, 


( (HE City Jackdaw (sage old bachelor, that he is), having read so 
}4) much of Big-Amy and her husbands, in court, will thank his readers 

for any information as to the whereabouts of the husbands and 
wives of the following parties :— 


Ann-Tmosity. Pat-Riot. 
Sal-Ubrious. | Sam-Phire. 
Ada-Mant. Jack-Anapes. 
Lu-Dicrous., Frank-Ness. 


Will-o’-the-Wisp. 
*Mark-Sman. 
*This is not one of the Doctor's little ones. 





THE OBDURATE WIDOW. 


"BY A. SILLIMAN, FSQ.] 





iz 
-@ OME time ago, a year or so, 

There died a Mr. Jones, 
He kept the tavern called ‘‘ The Bell,” 


And peace be to his bones. 


His wife, poor dear, felt very queer 
When Mr, J. was gone ; 

The neighbours said she’d soon ‘ go off,” 
But Mrs. Jones “lived on.” 


With grief her heart was melted, but 
This widow was not old; 

And when another winter came, 
’T was once more calm and cold. 


With lodgers was her tavern filled, 
And everything went well, 

Though more than one young man had asked 
Her to re-sign “‘ The Bell,” 


She got fair and comely quite, 
And portly, too, until 

Another year came round and, faith, 
It found her rounder still. 


A lawyer first did woo this dame, 
And praised her handsome face, 

But though he went from court to court, 
She soon dismissed his case. 


A tailor came to change her name, 
And wooed her, nothing loth, 
But she explained to him that she 

Could not respect his cloth. 


A third came on, a tall young man, 
With face both long and sallow, 
His logs, like sticks, resembled wicks, 

His trade was that of tallow. 


Says Mrs. J. to him one day, 
‘My gold you want, I see ; 

Ne’er shall a chandler dare to hold 
A candle, sir, to me.” 


‘Now, Mrs. J., just let me say, 
Your gold I'd never handle ; 

A game of love with you, indeed, 
The game ain’t worth the candle.” 

A seedy swell came up as well, 
And all the way from town— 

He was so tall and straight, but she 
So quickly ** bowed him down.” 


And now he was obliged to leave, 
His bill he could not meet; 

The bailiffs took him, and this swell 
Did shortly reach the Fleet. 


A barber came, but was denied ; 
The pain was deep and smarting ; 
He tried to laugh, but only sneezed— 
Sad was the barber's parting. 


The proper one proposed at length, 
It was her barman, John, 

So tall and straight, a heavy weight, 
And he went in and won. 

A lawyer first, and Jack the last, 
And he the girl did win— 

The lawyer afar still pleads at the bar, 
And Jack still smokes within. 
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Persons who wish to see the City Jackdaw regularly are respectfully 
recommended to order it of their Newsagents, otherwise, they may 
be, and often are, disappointed in not being able to obtain copies. 
Or, it will be sent by post from the Publishing Office, 51, Spear 
Street, Manchester, every week for half-a-year on payment of 3s. 3d. 
in advance, being posted in time for delivery at any address each 
Friday morning. 


WHAT FOLKS ARE SAYING. 


oY 
‘YT’ HAT the common hangman is likely soon to dispose of ‘' Peace with 
Pe » Honour.” 


That for days past people completely lost their heads about Peace. 


That the Dailies—especially the Sheffield Dailies—vied with one another 
as to which should have most of Peace in each sueceeding number. 

That the Sheffield papers have done what they could to bring ever- 
lasting disgrace on the Press—and all through Peace. 

That many persons are pleased to speak and write of Peace as being 
very clever. 

That any man of ordinary ability may be clever with his cleverness if 
he can only toss all moral considerations to the winds, as the Blackheath 
burglar and the Bannercross murderer did. 

That, bad as he was, the women with whom he associated don’t seem 
to have been much better. 

That women generally contrive to be at the root of all evil, though in 
this case it is just as likely that it was Peace who led them wrong. 

That some of the convict’s “ admirers” are inclined to believe that he 
will cheat Marwood yet. 

That he is in such safe keeping at last that we may well drop both 
Marwood and Peace, in full assurance that in due course Marwood himself 
will drop Peace. 

That the directors and manager of the City of Glasgow Bank got easily 
off. 

That there is no comparison between their punishment and crime. 

That they worked more havoc throughout Scotland than all the Rob 
Roys that ever lived. 

That yet they escape with a few months’ imprisonment. 

That Justice has not enhanced her reputation by this latest freak, 

That the Conservatives of Salford have been having it all their own way 
at the recent bye municipal elections. 

That they are quite elated over the result. 

That well they may be. 

That the Liberals fought with their usual fairness and pluck. 

That the representation of Salford wont pass from the hands of the 
Conservatives into those of the Liberals until the latter look better after 





That almost every Liberal in the borough knows this; and yet the 
thing isn’t done. 

That it is not right to risk failure through lack of thoroughness and 
method. 

That Mr. Gladstone has made his choice—it is to be Midlothian, not 
Manchester. 

That we congratulate Midlothian, and condole with Manchester. 

That in Manchester an easy and certain victory awaited him. 

That he knew the Liberals were sure to pull off Manchester under any 
circumstances. 

That—with the devotion and courage of a hero—he preferred to go 
where the issue hangs in doubt. 

That the Liberal cause would obtain a substantial gain if he could only 
rescae Midlothian from the dominion of the Buccleuchs, 

That we hope success may attend his arms. 

That Dr. Pankhurst fired a bombshell into the Chamber of Commerce 
meeting on Monday. 

That the learned gentleman thinks the Government policy is partly to 
blame for the dull state of trade, and he wants a Government inquiry into 
the whole matter. 

That the City Jackdaw hopes he will persevere with his motion, 

That if the Swallow which wanted to peck at an Ash under the Salford 
Oaks on Tuesday had been indulged in his praiseworthy desire the Ash 
would have lost a considerable quantity of bark. 

That the Swallow would have done his work with all his Hart and the 
Ash would have looked rather Grimey. 








A NOBLE EXAMPLE. 
aI) 
"7. RULY, the distressed and starving population, whose habitations 


y+} happen to be in Trinity or Greengate Wards, in Salford, will haves 

heavy miss to contend with on Monday next, as wiil also many 
others who reside even outside of those, until now, highly-favoured districts, 
for the extensive provision which has been made for their ample relief 
during the last month will cease at the end of the present week. Messrs, 
Sutton and Staniar, whose generous hands have dealt with the hardest 
winter’s distress which has, perhaps, ever been seen, having completed 
that arrangement to which we drew our readers’ attention a month ago, 
have notified their intention of ceasing that supply at the end of this 
week, which they pledged themselves to continue for four weeks, and we 
can only say, whilst sharing with many others the regret which must be 
felt at its discontinuance, that they have nobly redeemed their pledge. 
These two gentlemen, whose ages do not average thirty years each, have, 
indeed, set an example to older and more wealthy firms, which, we are 
very sorry to observe, has not been followed. Many of those ‘irms have, 
indeed, generously made offers of help; but their reply to such offers has 
ever been consistently the same—‘ You can best help us by doing as weare 
doing,” and their offers bave been always firmly but respectfully declined. 
During the four weeks of their ministration to the poor and needy, they 
have reached a total which will exceed twenty-two thousand in number, 
and their premises have been daily crowded by anxious faces, not six, but 
seven days per week, which faces will wear an appearance of much greater 
anxiety in a very few days. If a young firm like this can do such won- 
ders, in the name of Christian philanthropy, why cannot the far more 
wealthy ones act upon the same principle, which must be far in advance 
of that which has an enormous sum to pay out of its subscribed fands for 
working expenses, to the serious loss of that vital principle which they 
would so gladly do their utmost for—true relief ? 

The generosity of Messrs. Sutton and Staniar has not only been shown 
by distribution of bread and soup—about sixteen ounces of the former 
and one pint of the latter being given daily to every member of the dis- 
tressed families—but shoes, clogs, underclothing, and coals have also been 
given to a large extent—clogs having been almost universally supplied to 
the younger branches of every family relieved. The quality of their food 
has been always first-class, as the premier butcher of Manchester can 
amply testify ; and specimens of their soup have been not only sent to 
the principal hotel tables, but to London also. 

We only should be too glad to record the resumption of this genuine 
charity by some other firm at the point where Messrs. Sutton and Staniar 





their organisation. 


leave it, and beg to testify our sincere esteem for its promoters. 
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“SHENT PER SHENT.” 


a HE reporter who accompanied the deputation to Lord Beaconsfield 
hy upon the Bankruptcy Laws, did not say whether there was anything 
' ironical in the compliments then paid to his Lordship, but, to the 
outside world, the comicality of the incident must be very apparent. It 
was clearly owing to the Premier being a son of Israel, I should say, that 
he was appealed to for relief by the merchants who often figure as 
creditors of bankrupt estates. And who so likely to have a naturally 
keen scent for ‘‘moneyish” as Benjamin? ‘ Shent per Shent”’ is 
indigenous to the Hebrew mind, so, unless a man was prepared to follow 
Professor Porsons’s example, and ‘‘damn the nature of things,’ one 
cannot object to this deputation waiting upon a Treasury Lord, concern- 
ing trade matters, who never was in business, strange as the fact may seem. 
Curiously enough, there was an odd commentary upon the object of 
that same deputation afforded by an Assize trial a few days ago. 
In order that there shall not appear any semblance of partisanship 
in these remarks, I will say, once for all, that I am a total stranger 
to all the parties to that suit, and, indeed, I will not name the 
suit, but content myself with describing it alone, and setting forth its 
bearing upon ‘the Bankruptcy Law, and the general well-being of the 
community. 

As the law now stands, a simple, straightforward man, who gets into 
commercial difficulties, will be sure to be clean swept out of everything in 
the world, except the clothes he stands up in, beds, bedding, and jewellery, 
even to the private trousseau of his wife, if she should have one, and, still 
further, to the policy upon his life, if he should have one. But, mind, 
my dear readers, that can only happen to the simple honest man. Your 
sharp man of business can turn his affairs over to a lawyer, and himself 
retire to the seaside or a country house, and then Dodson meets Fogg, the 
creditors assemble, the lawyers explain what is left for the creditors to 
accept, and it is accepted, with many thanks for ‘“‘ small mercies,” and 
the bankrupt returns to town to resume his old business. This is a brief 
and popular account of a most extraordinary law, which Mr. Commissioner 
Phillips described as a totally new law that he had to learn in his old 
age. If he once had a practical lesson, as it may be given either as an 
over-punished debtor or as an over-punished creditor, he would never 
forget the law afterwards. 

The case I refer to was of an over-punished debtor, and was detailed 
in court as follows: The debtor was one of those very noble characters 
that are unfit for this wicked world. He fulfilled the law, and followed 
the precepts of the prophets, but embarked when the tide was at ebb, 
instead of flow, and he became abankrupt. He examined his affairs, and 
not knowing Lawyers’ Proportion—Lawyers’ Rule of Three—the debtor 
offered to pay 20s. in the pound at short credit, and sign over a policy 
upon his life for £2,000. Poor fellow! The Lawyer's charges broke his 
back (commercially). He struggled on sgainst wind and tide, but few 
men succeed in crossing the Styx, it is held by the Devil’s own, and our 
poor unfortunate, but brave-hearted debtor, sank and died. He had 
attempted the impossible, and care had killed him. The trial was the 
vulture’s quarrel over the carcase, value £2,000. 

The Judge, good easy man, full of years, honour, and experience, had 
the files produced in court, and appeared electrified at once. Tall pile of 
bills—law charges. Very tall pile of bills—law charges. Small pile 
trade and family bills. Poor fellow! he died by care, through taking too 
much Bankruptcy Law! The Judge comprehended the situation ina 
moment, and cast a look below which ought to have made the pursuers’ 
hearts melt within them. But no, they looked only for the proceeds of 
the life assurance policy. It is of no moment who got the verdict, the 
family of deceased, who needed the money, had no share of it—the trial 
was not in their behalf! 

The essential element of this question is, that we have a Bankruptcy 
Law so ill-drawn that a rogue and a lawyer may practically cheat the 
creditors, whilst an honest man, pursued by a creditors’ lawyer, may be 
left so destitute as to need parish relief, though the estate may have 
realised 150 per cent. 

There certainly was room for a deputation to the Premier, and when he 
has settled the creditors of Turkey he will have ripe experience to enable 
him to settle the British creditors. Meanwhile, dear reader, if thou art 
honestly-minded, and in trouble by reason of a writ from a creditor, be of 
good cheer; go see thy lawyer at once. He can save thy life, and perhaps 
thy goods, for Dodson will not shoot Fogg, but if thou dost not engage thy 
lawyer, Fogg will surely shoot thee. Have acare! “A nod is as good as 

a wink to a blind hoss.”” After the hostile Fogg comes the undertaker. 





HUSBANDS AND WIVES. 


‘J 

; T is some time since the City Jackdaw made any reference to Miss 
Lydia Becker and her paper, the Women's Suffrage Journal. For 
that we owe our readers an apology, especially as so much can be 


‘ 


learned from Miss Becker and the Journal. In this month’s number, for 
example, there is an article on the recent trial and acquittal of Mrs. 
Peace, or Mrs. Ward—the lady whom Charles Peace is pleased to call 
“wife.” It will be remembered that she was charged at the Central 
Criminal Court with feloniously receiving a quantity of property the 
proceeds of different burglaries committed by a man whom she 
alleged to be her husband. She pleaded that she was the wife of the 
burglar, and that she was acting under his authority in dealing with 
the property as he directed. A consultation took place between Mr. 
Commissioner Kerr and Mr, Justice Hawkins on the point of law, and the 
Commissioner afterwards stated that Mr. Justice Hawkins concurred 
with him in the opinion that the charge against the prisoner could not be 
supported, as there was reasonable evidence to show that the prisoner was 
Peace’s wife, and as such acted under his authority. Commenting ou 
these facts, the Journal says:—‘‘It wonld seem to be laid down by the 
highest legal authorities as a rule for wives, that the obedience that may 
be required of them from their husbands extends to the commission of 
felony, and that if they happen to have conscientious ‘scruples of 
their own about the lawfulness of burglary and disposing of stolen 
property, they may overcome such scruples by their husband’s ‘ authority,’ 
which will be held to be a legal justification for their act in becoming 
the accomplices of their husband’s crimes. We are told by Mr. 
Mackenzie Wallace that in some parts of Russia there is a belief that 
women have no souls at all, ‘only vapour.’ In the light of recent decisions, 
one would imagine that this theory had found acceptance on the judicial 
bench. We do not impeach the propricty of the acquittal of Mrs. Peace 
under the actual condition of the law which regards husband and wife as 
one person, and the husband as that one person. It would be manifestly 
unjust to enjoin upon wives the duty of obedience to husbands, and then 
punish them for obeying their husbands’ commands. Whether this 
absolute subjection of one human being to the will of another is beneficial 
to the persons concerned or productive of good results to society is 
another and deeper question.” This is well enough in its way; but we 
fancy that the number of men in England who are under the thumb of 
their wives is quite as great as the number of women who are under the 
control of their husbands. Has Miss Becker no pity left to extend towards 
hen-pecked husbands ? 





JUSTICE! IS THY NAME JUSTICE? 


qt would seem that our “unjustly” much maligned friends—those 
‘** gentlemen” who so “honestly and uprightly” managed the affairs 
of that noble concern called the City of Glasgow Bank—must have been 
watched over andattended by their honoured and good (to them) lord and 
master, the king of the lower regions, during their late trial, or they would, 
assuredly, never have got off with such terribly “severe” sentences as 
eighteen and eight months. But we must consider what they had done to 
‘“‘merit”’ these hard sentences. Why, verily—not much! They have only 
irretrievably ruined a few thousands of widows and orphans, and many 
hundreds of men in business and out of it, who have families dependent 
upon them. Yea, truly, the “non”-self-interested transactions of these 
“good” men have spread and are still spreading ruin and desolation on 
right, on left, above, below, throughout the United Kingdom, and, in 
consequence, innocent men, women, and children have been brought to 
the verge of starvation. For all this “‘munificence” in spending about 
five millions of money belonging to their victims, these “angels of 
ruin ” receive—as reward—eighteen or eight months’ imprisonment! Poor 
Eve only stole an apple, but her punishment continues even now upon her 
children. With Shylock, these Judas-specimens of the Lords of Creation 
can say ‘ severally ” to their judges and juries: ‘O, thou good and upright 
Judge!” Had they been poor men, and had stolen the wherewithal to save 
their families from starving, they would (most likely) have been sentenced 
to penal servitude for a term of years; but they were gentlemen—then I 
am not. It certainly does appear as if there were one law for the rich 
and another for the poor, I suppose, because the dictators of our land 
have the parable of the ‘Rich man and Lazarus” before them, and 
therefore say that, if the poor man is to reap the “Alpha” of favours 
in the next world, he must put up with the ‘‘ Omega” of favours in this. 
I trust, Dei Gratia, that this lamentable state of things may soon be altered 
to satisfy—True Justice. 
~~. 
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A PATRIOT’S CALL. 


OH, England, merry England— 
That name was once thine own, 
“Vand echoing ages sent its sound 
Through cottage, hall, and throne; 
Where now is all the mirthfulness 
That cheered thy dwellings fair ? 
Alas! those homesteads seem but now 
The dwellings of despair! 


Oh, England, happy England, 
Once envied of the earth, 

Where plenty held her bounteous sway, 
And commerce had her birth ; 

Has plenty fled thy sea-girt land, 
And commerce left thy shores, 

That grim starvation howls around 
Thy once-contented doors ? 


Oh, England, generous England, 
Whose hospitable hand 

Once stretched o’er earth and ocean broad 
To aid a distant land; 

Who pitied even fallen foes, 
And broke oppression’s chain, 

Why now should victims sue for help, 
And sue for help in vain? 


Oh, England, brave old England, 
Whose frown appalled the world, 

Whose heroes’ brows the laurel wreath 
In graceful leaflets curled, 

Can wreaths of gold now heroes make 
In thy bright roll of fame, 

By pence, subscribed from town to town 
To gild a doubtful name ? 


Oh, England, peaceful England, 
Are all the golden days 

For ever fled when other lands 
Sang pwans in thy praise ? 

Has all thy peace to meddling strife 
And petty slaughter turned, 

To make thy once proud name despised, 
And all thy counsels scorned ” 


Oh, England, dear old England, 
From thy long trance arise, 
And let thine image of the past 
Before thy scorners rise ! 
Let not thy sun go down before 
A visionary’s dreams, 
But show the world that life and strength 
Still dwell within its beams! 


COUNSEL'S CHEEK. 


Ties everybody knows, counsel are allowed a considerable license in 
‘A the cross-examination of witnesses, and often make use of their 
privilege with small consideration for those with whom they have 
to deal. Occasionally, however, they find their match, and this appears 
to have been the case at the Birmingham Police Court. ‘Two men were 
charged with assault, and a woman who gave evidence on behalf of the 
complainant was asked by the defendant's counsel how many times she 
herself had been summoned to the Police Court? ‘‘ What's that to do with 
you?” replied the witness, ‘‘ You must answer me, please,” rejoined the 
counsel, ‘I shan't tell you if Iam here till morning,” retorted the witness. 
** You are not bound to ask me-—you nasty, impudent fellow!’ ‘“‘ Howmany 
times,”’ repeated the counsel, ‘‘ have you been summoned here?” ‘‘ What 
a cheek you've got to ask me!"’ exclaimed the witness contemptuously. 
**I hope,” said the counsel, turning to the bench, ‘‘ you heard that.” 
What did you say, witness?’’ mildly asked one of the magistrates. 
‘That he had got a good cheek,” answered the witness. ‘I wont 
answer the fellow if I have to suffer death for it—a nasty, impudent 
thing!" Then, addressing the counsel, she added: “ I wish I had got you 
somewhere else; I would soon tell you how many times I had been sum- 
moned. Oh, the cheek of you!’ Upon this the counsel prudently gave 
up the contest, and the witness remained mistress of the situation. Well 
done, witness ! 
SS ee 
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CAPITAL PUNISHMENT. 
[FROM A CORRESPONDENT. ] 


“J; DON’T say that Peace should not be hanged; but I do say that the 
law on the subject of murder is not all that could be wished. There 
was a time in the history of England when it could be said that 

‘among the variety of actions which men are liable daily to commit, no 
less than one hundred and sixty are declared by Act of Parliament to be 
felonies, without benefit of clergy; or, in other words, to be worthy of 
instant death.” The criminal code was substantially in that state in 1806. 
I may mention only a few of those offences that were at that time esteemed 
worthy of death. Counterfeiting coin, and refusing to take the oath of 
allegiance, were capital crimes. So also were smuggling, transporting 
wool or sheep twice out of the kingdom, stealing property above the value 
of twelvepence from the person, or above five shillings from a dwelling- 
house; stealing fish, hares, and rabbits; robbing on the highway to the 
value of a farthing; pulling down turnpike gates; marrying a couple 
except in “‘a church,” without the license of the Archbishop of Canterbury, 
and making false entries in registering the same. I might occupy a large 
portion of space specifying other offences, now considered paltry and fully 
atoned for by the offender being committed to the house of correction, 
which were, at one time, regarded by the penal code of England as meeting 
their proper and righteous expiation only on the scaffold. 

It was no easy matter to convince the people at the beginning of the 
century that, in the matter of capital punishments, their ancestors had 
been deceived by the teachings of a false wisdom, and that their own con- 
duct was cruel. Even in the year 1822, the statesmen who endeavoured 
to restrict somewhat the death penalty were termed “ enthusiasts,” and 
their efforts in a cause so humane were strenuously opposed by ‘‘chancellor, 
bishop, barrister, attorney, reviewer, and obscure pamphleteer.” A 
mournful howl was raised for the future of England if the man who had 
stolen an old coat, worth a few shillings, was not to lose his life by the 
hangman’s rope! It is almost incredible the amount of indignation excited 
by the changes which these men desired to effect in the criminal law of 
England. Their opponents endeavoured to maintain their ground by 
arguing that it is the severity of the punishment which diminishes crime. 
If this be the wise and just principle upon which all criminal laws should 
be based, surely a state of comparative innocence must have been enjoyed 
in this country previous to the lessening of the number of the crimes 
punished by death. But the statistics of English criminal jurisprudence 
clearly show that such was far from being the case. It betokens a sad 
ignorance of human nature to imagine that the more severely the offender 
is punished the more will the world be bettered, and the sooner will it be 
reformed. A bad boy is seldom, if ever, made a good boy under the hated 
tuition of a despised master, who chastises severely and cruelly. A bad 
boy is often converted into a good one under the kindly care of an amiable 
teacher, who punishes justly. Just, not severe, laws receive most reve- 
rence, and may naturally be expected tocommand the fullest obedience. 
Give civilised nations just laws; let the cruel ones be handed over to the 
care of the savage. 

T am not of opinion that the criminal law of Great Britain has now 
received its final settlement. The work in which Jeremy Bentham, Sir 
Samuel Romilly, and Sir James Mackintosh spent their energies, and to 
which some of the most eminent statesmen now alive have rendered their 
assistance, is not yet fully accomplished. The criminal code, notwith- 
standing the improvements which it has undergone during the present 
century, is yet a chaos of absurdities, and still too much tinged with the 
barbarous ideas of justice entertained by past ages. Who is to convert 
confusion into order, darkness into light, cruel and just laws into humane 
and just ones, and the penal code, which was a scandal to the civilization 
of the first half of the nineteenth century, into an ornament of its 
later years? Even Paley, the archdeacon, could characterise these laws 
as they existed in his time, as a “mild and cautious system.” Buta 
nation on the onward and upward path covers a great distance in the 
course of a few decades. 


ASSURANCE. 
gees the Clnb where jovial Tories meet, 








Proud to recount each latest Jingo feat, 
One sees inscribed, unless one’s very heedless, 
*‘ Assurance Company!” Comment is needless. 
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CONCERNING KISSING. 


[BY @. M.) 


“ Kiss me, sweet! the wary lover 
Can your favours keep and cover, 
When the common courting jay 
All your bounties will betray. 
Kiss again; no creature comes ; 
Kiss, and store up wealthy sums 
On my lips, thus hardly sunder’d, 
While you breathe. First give a hundred, 
Then a thousand, then another 
Hundred, then unto the other 
Add a thousand.” 


O writes Ben Jonson ; or rather, so has he written. Who that has 
read these lines does not at once throw himself or herself back in 
his or her seat, and exclaim loudly with a startling guffaw, or whisper 

in silence with a placid smile, in the words inscribed on their author's 
tomb, Oh! rare Ben Jonson!” Let me see; ‘a hundred,” ‘‘a thou- 
sand,” “another hundred,” to these “add a thousand’ more. Great 
sums these, and really astounding when employed to express the number 
of “ kisses ” one ‘* desires ! ”’ 

Would that I could get hold of some clever banker’s clerk (whose upper 
lip, of course, is covered with a crop indicative of the wonderful degree of 
perfection which the art of forcing cultivation has attained in these days) 
to sum up these numbers quickly and correctly. Not but that I might 
manage it myself; but then, I am not over quick at that sort of work, 
and, what is worse, I am apt to commit some blunder. Perhaps, though 
not at all possible if you believe him, that young clerk there, with the 
greasy hair and the non-self-supporting, mirth-provoking moustache, 
might make an error, too. There is a difference between his case and 
mine, however; and here it is: the committing a mistake on his part 
would not affect him in the least, never crimson his pale-white cheeks a 
bit; whereas, if I were to make a blunder I would thereby be thrown into 
astate which, in all likelihood, would continue for——but, really, let me try 
to do what has caused this wearisome digression (for which, compassionate 
reader, I crave your pardon), namely, the working of that interesting sum 
which Ben Jonson has so kindly given to be wrought by—those who 
desire. Does the sum of the kisses which were to be given really amount 
to two thousand and two hundred? Twenty-two hundred kisses! Fair 
reader, do you envy her to whom the request was made, to join her 
lips these many times with his who made the request? And do you wish 
in your loving heart that someone would some day, or some evening, have 
the good sense and the boldness to make just a similar proposal to you? 
Well, I can scarcely think that you do, notwithstanding all that common 
report says about the insatiableness of the desire of your sex for ——. 
What I would like to say is, that though you may think of such a 
thing betimes, yet in your more sober moments you would but laugh at 
the very idea. At all events, I would advise a young gentleman requesting 
such a thing of a young lady to be certain he has found his way to her 
heart, and that a kind of bewilderment, and spirit of compliance, reign 
there—that is, if he has no desire to be laughed at, or to hear the words 
tinkling in his ears—‘* O dear; no, no!” 

Well, great as the “rare” poet’s demand may be when considered by 
itself, it dwindles into the most despicable insignificance in comparison 
with the resolution of another poet, George Wither, who, in a Sonnet 
upon a Stolen Kiss, tells of being tempted to take “ one poor kiss,” “ from 
those two melting rubies,” unto which ‘‘ free access ” is granted— 

‘Now (that) gentle sleep hath closed up those eyes 
Which, waking, kept my boldest thoughts in awe.” 
He is somewhat frightened, however, that ‘‘ she may wake, and therewith 
angry grow ;” but should such a “crisis” happen he is fully prepared for 
it, for he says— 
“Well, if she do, I’ll back restore that one, 
And twenty hundred thousand more for loan !” 
0 “rare Ben,’ unfortunate George, and all ye myriads of the same 
fraternity, what “liberties” in thought and expression do ye claim for 
yourselves, and how passively, if not willingly, is that claim allowed to be 
substantiated ! 

Admitting this to be the right of poets in writing poetry, it does not 
therefore follow that liberties above what are granted to other men are to 
be acceded to them in everything—in the matter of kissing, for instance. 
It is for you, fair reader, and for such as yon, to say whether or not 


ae 


kisses are to be given away by the twenty hundred thousands. ear with 
me while I give one or two statistics, based on this huge number of kisses. 
Take the case of a man who lives all the time allotted to humanity in 
this world, and suppose that he does not commence to take kisses 
before he reaches his fifteenth year, (which, surely, is a very reasonable 
time,) and for each day, except the Sundays, of the remaining fifty-five 
years of his life, he would require, in order to overtake the whole “ twenty 
hundred thousand,” to take about one hundred and twenty kisses! In 
connection with this, take a theory which Byron has expressed somewhere, 
and which, so far as I remember, runs thus :— 

‘* For, I think, a kiss’s strength 

Must be measur’d by its length ;” 
and you will see that, apart altogether from any consideration but that 
of economising time, the demand (the examination of which has taken up 
so much of my precious time !) is most ridiculous, and more so still would 
be the compliance with the request ! 

A very matter-of-fact mortal am I—sometimes, at all events, just like 
other people, I suppose—so how can I, in these unpoetic moments, re- 
ceive otherwise than with a laugh or sneer the affected metaphors and 
conceits in which poets have indulged when writing love verses—describ- 
ing the “ruby lips” of their mistresses, or arguing that a ‘‘kiss’s 
strength” is in exact ratio to the “length” thereof? Were these 
verses coming to my recollection when I was in a less serious mood, they 
would, if not all the more ridiculous, very likely be regarded as possessing 
great beauty, much pith, and a wonderful degree of naturalness! and 
they would be contemplated and repeated again and yet once more, for— 
who can tell how long? So it is with me, gentle reader ; and I judge 
that in your case it is not much otherwise, for ‘‘ every buman heart is 
human,” as Longfellow has said, with not less beauty than truth. 

Of the best of these amorous verses to which I have been alluding, the 
following of Robert Herrick’s may be given first : 

“ Some asked me where the rubies grew, 
And nothing did I say, 

But with my finger pointed to 
The lips of Julia.” 

The same great poet, again expatiating on the same subject, says, with 

real beauty :— 

‘* Cherry ripe, ripe, ripe, I ery, 

Full aa fair pe samt mh and buy ; 

If so be you ask me where 

They do grow, I answer, There, 

Where my Julia’s lips do smile— 

There’s the land, or cherry-isle, 

Whose plantations fully show 

All the year where cherries grow.” 
That Herrick borrowed the principal idea in the above from Spenser I 
am not bold enough to affirm, There is no justice in charging an author 
with plagiarism or want of originality merely because he gives utterance 
to some sentiment which has been expressed by some other, even though 
it bear a striking resemblance to the following line from the “ Epithala- 
mion ” of Spenser :— 

‘Her lips like cherries, charming men to bite !” 


Robert Burns’ short poem, entitled, ‘“‘ To a Kiss,’”’ has not been surpassed 
by anything that man ever wrote on the same subject. This poem is so 
full of beauties, literally crammed with them, and seems to be go often 
lost sight of amidst the larger and more striking productions of the same 
author, that I am sure it will give displeasure to none to subjoin it here 
entire :— 

‘ Humid seal of soft affection, 
Tenderest pledge of future bliss, 

Dearest tie of young connection, 
Love's first snowdrop—virgin kiss ! 


“ Speaking silence, dumb confession, 
assion’s birth and infant's play ; 
Dove-like fondness, chaste concession, 
Glowing dawn of brighter day ! 


“ Sorrowing joy, adien’s last action 
When lingering lips no more must join : 
What words can ever speak affection 
So thrilling and sincere as thine ?”’ 
What soul-moving pathos, what choice beauty of language, what aptness, 
abundance, and variety of illustration, are contained in these twelve lines ! 
Read them over and over again; study each separate idea in them by 





itself, and you cannot fail to recognise the master touch of one of 
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Nature's truest poets :—‘Speaking silence !’—‘‘ Dumb confession !”— 
these expressions, and others similar to these, suggest to one the existence 
of true love, with two affectionate hearts, loving glances, fond embraces, 
solemn vows, throbbing heagtg, and heavy “ sighs, the deeper for sup- 
pression! This cannot be"aily other than true poetry. 

That there is a reason for everything is too generally admitted to require 
me to argue here that this, at all events, is the case regarding kissing. I 
discover, then, that all kissing is the effect of either of two causes. The 
one reason is the utter absence in the two concerned of anything inter- 
esting to communicate or talk about, and then they draw close together, 
passing the time pleasantly (?) by kissing each other most savagely— 

‘Ik smack still did crack still, 

Just like a cadger’s whip.” 
I fear that this is the more general reason. In the other instance kissing 
is the result of the loving two having too much to say ; their souls are too 
full with thoughts, caused, perhaps, by their being about to separate for a 
time ; or, it may be, by the ardour and strength of the love which the one 
entertains for the other; they cannot give utterance to their feelings— 
their tongues absolutely refusing service the while—and so their lips are 
joined; then follow the “ speaking silence, and dumb confessions !” 


WHISKY HOT. 
WW) 


vAt PITCHED battle has taken place in Nashville county, Tennessee, 
(4 Z5 between a body of illicit distillers, known as “‘ moonshiners,’’ and a 
force of revenne men, who were making a raid on illicit stills. 
There were between forty and fifty men on each side, the ‘‘ moonshiners”’ 
being led by Morgan, an outlaw in the county. The fight was commenced 
in the evening, and went on with stubborn ferocity until darkness set in. 
The battle was resumed on the following morning, and the revenue men 
were eventually compelled to retire. Both parties lost twelve in killed 
and several in wounded. Morgan is a notorious outlaw, and has led 
similar attacks on previous occasions. 


CAWS OF THE WEEK, 


9 
¥ R. KENEALY is of opinion that there are only two independent men 
, in the House of Commons, Their names are Kenealy and Roebuck. 
If that is 80, nobody would like to see the number of ‘ independent” 
members increased. 


*. 
> 


Wr are always ready to speak in terms of unqualified approval of a good 
thing well applied. One of those good things is the soup kitchen which 
was started a short time ago by a few gentlemen in Harpurhey. It has 
been productive of immense results, and the call for subscriptions has 
been well responded to, and as there is no charge for expenses (all the 
labour being voluntary) the funds reach their legitimate object. At the 
same time their system of working the funds for the greatest benefit of 
the distressed is unsurpassed anywhere, either in Manchester or its 
neighbourhood. 


Wovtp you believe it? The holy Tories who constitute the majority in 
Salford Town Council wont allow the Free Libraries and Museums to be 
opened on Sundays because one or two attendants would have to be 
present. For all that, about one hundred and twenty men are employed 
every Sunday in the Corporation Gasworks. Oh! these consistent 
Conservatives ! 


Whur Thomas Carlyle was one morning taking his customary walk, a 
well-dressed man approached him and said: ‘Are you really the great 
Thomas Carlyle, author of the ‘ French Revolution?’"” ‘I am Thomas 
Carlyle,” was the reply, “and I have written a history of the French 
Revolution.’ ‘‘ Indeed! pray pardon a stranger for speaking to you, but 
I was so anxious to have a look at you.” ‘ Look on, man,” quoth the 
philosopher, impatiently, as he resumed his walk. ‘ Look on; it will do 
me no harm and you no good.” 





Mr. Covncr.torn ScHorterp states that the extra cost of clearing the 
streets of snow during the recent storm was £3,000. Our Printer’s Devil 
swears there was precious little to show for the money; even the 
Infirmary esplanade was left in a mess. 
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To be a member of Parliament is not in every respect a desirable thing, 
When Macaulay was member for Edinburgh, he was asked for a sub- 
scription to the annual race meeting. He replied: “In the first place I 
am not sure that the object is a good one; in the next place J am, clear 
that by giving money for such an object, in obedience to such # summons, 
I should completely change the whole character of my conneetion with 
Edinburgh. These were not the conditions upon which I undertook to 
represent Edinburgh. In return for your generous confidence I offer 
faithful Parliamentary service, and nothing more.” 


A WELL-kNowN firm of Birmingham manufacturers has received the fol. 
lowing inquiry from a Turkish house :—‘ One of my customers is in want 
of a ‘dog-skinning’ machine. You have probably seen or known such a 
thing. Through this machine holding the dogs, when still alive, in a few 
minutes the skin is off them, and the dogs also killed thus, without giving 
them much torture. Please send drawings and lowest prices, &c.”” What 
amiable creatures are these Turks, our friends ! 


Even the Times nods at times, as witness the following recent para- 
graph : “ In the report of a case at the Chelmsford Assizes on January 
22, in which a Post-office clerk was convicted of theft, the name of the 
committing magistrate—Edward Francis Gepp—appeared by mistake in 
the place of that of the prisoner, William Hudson.” 





A war correspondent of the Daily News writes :—‘ Jellalabad may be 
about half-a-mile in length. It has a mud wall all round, which is in a 
very ragged condition, and may be the result of time or of earthquakes, 
for we know that a very severe earthquake almost utterly destroyed the 
defences of ,Sir Robert Sale when he had the enemy in front of him.” 
What was the result of time or of earthquakes? Evidently the ‘‘ mud 
wall,” according to the correspondent. Earthquakes are not always so 
obliging and useful. 


Tuts is from a daily contemporary :—‘ We receive many questions which 
are not easy to answer, and we manage to get through them ; but the 
following, which came to hand yesterday, fairly beats us :—‘If a person 
has to pay income tax, what is his stated salary if he is a hosier and 
haberdasher ?’” 


“ You have some fine turkeys this morning, poulterer.” ‘ Yes, sir; all 
fresh from Norfolk to-day.” ‘What is the price?” ‘‘ You can take your 
choice, sir. I have them at all prices.” ‘ Well, I want to give my boys 
a treat; but I do not want them to be too tender. There are a dozen 
here—pick out four of the toughest.” The poulterer obeyed. “Here, 
sir, you have four of the toughest birds in my shop.” ‘ Thank you,” 
said the schoolmaster; ‘ I'll take the other eight.” 


ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Believing that many doubts might be removed and much useful instruction com- 
municated under this heading, we have, after careful consideration and momentous 
meditation, made up our minds to comply with the claims of our correspondents 
in this respect, and, by begging, borrowing, and stealing, to answer wy 4 and every 

uestion, whether it relates to things on the earth, things above the earth, or 
things beneath the earth. 

“L, R.”—Certainly. 

“8, B."—We think not. 

“W. C.”—Oonsult a lawyer. 

“D, L. 8."—The joke is unfathomable, 

“ Liberal.”—We cannot say. Time will tell. 

“ ¥, J aa year the income and property tax was 3d. inthe pound; this year it 

8 5d. 

“ Chit Chat.”—An apprentice must, after his indentures have expired, make up time 

fost by his own neglect, 

“ Eocleshall.”—The father does not appear to have any claim; you had better in- 

struct a lawyer to act for you, 

“ Yokohama.”—A person on coming of age is not responsible for any debt which he 

contracted as a minor. 

* Anxious.”—A person not interested in a will has noright to claim any information 
concerning it from the executors. 

“ Sportsman.”’—Partridges or pheasants may be shot on the first of February; this 
“day of grace” is allowed. 

“ B. M."—Mrs. Dyson came voluntarily from America as a witness against Peace. 
There was no power to compel her to come. 

“KE. J. T."—The average of English families is something under five persons. See 
the Registrar-General’s annual reports. 

“ F, H.”—(1) A Member of Parliament is not exempt from any taxes. (2) The keeper 
of a pack of hounds is charged a compound amount for the pack. 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Articles intended for insertion must be addressed to the Editor of the City Jackdaw 
51, Spear Street, Manchester, and must bear the name and address of the sender. 
Wecannot be responsible for the preservation or return of manuscripts sent to us. 
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THE “EXCELSIOR” PATENT SPRING 


TWO PRIZE MEDALS AND TWO CERTIFICATES OF MERIT. 


The patented and peculiar arrangement of the “ Excrsion” ensures complete isolation where two or more occupy @ bed, the principle of 
construction effectually preventing depression in the centre. 


To be obtained from Cabinet-makers, Upholsterers, &c. 
ILLUSTRATED DESCRIPTIVE CIRCULARS FROM CHORLTON AND DUGDALE, 
19, BLACKFRIARS STREET, MANCHESTER. 
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MATTRESS 


HAS GAINED 





WEST OF ENGLAND SOAP COMPANY, 


A7, OLDHAM ROAD, MANCHESTER. 


“WILLIAM BROWN, AGENT. 


SIZING SOAPS AND FANCY SOAP. 


ESTABLISHED isee. 


WILLIAM BROWN, 


47, OLDHAM ROAD, MANCHESTER, 
BROWNS PATENT BOILER COMPOUND, STANNATE OF SODA, 


FOR PREVENTING THE INCRUSTATION IN STEAM BOILERS.—(REGISTERED.) 
No Connection with any other firm.—_AGENTS WANTED. 


MANUFACTURER OF ALL KINDS OF 


SOLE MAKER AND PATENTEE OF 











Ringwood’s Cancer Specific. 


The introduction of Ringwood’s Cancer and Tumour Specific 

iato this country, has utterly cametet the cummen theory 
| that canceris incurable. It must be pleasant for persons 
| afflicted with that dreadful disease to know that one course 
| of Ringwood’s Cancer and Tumour — will cure the 
| worst form of cancer or tumour without the necessity of any 
| surgical operation. By its timely use many hundreds of 
| lives bave boon saved. It instantly removes sll pain. It is, 
| undoubtedly, the test dicul discovery of the 19th 
century. A full course, whic is nearly sufficient for any 
case, sent securely packed and free fromgpbservation to any 
part of the country on receipt of 50/- 








Ayer'’s Optic Fluid. 
Cures all Diseases of the Eye and Dimness of Vision. 


Gives immediate beneficial results. Sold in bottles at 2/6 
and 4/- each. 


Canton’s Neuralgo-Rheumatic Elixir. 

| For the immediate relief and permanent cure of Neuralgia, 
| Rheumatism and Gout. Three bottles will permanently cure 
the worst case. Sold in bottles at 5/- each, or 3 for 10/- 








Dent's Anti-Fat Remedy. 


| For the removal of corpulence. It is pees vegetable and 

| perfectly harmless. It acts upon the food in toe stomach, 

| preventing its being converted into fat. It will reduce a fut 

| person from three to six pounds a week. Sold in bottles at 
/- and 7/6 each, 


A LIST OF POPULAR MEDICINES. 


THE LONDON PATENT MEDICINE Co. 


Keep the following first-class preparations on hand, and for being the best medicines for their different purposes they can give their unqualified endorsement, knowing 
that in each case they will give entire satisfaction. They are kept by no other house in London, we having secured the Sole Agency. We will, therefore, on receipt of 
price attached, send them to any part of the world, securely packed and free from observation. 

Money may be sent either by Cheque, Post-office Order, Registered Letter, or in Postage Stamps. All letters to be addressed and Cheques made payable to— 


LONDON PATENT MEDICINE co., 4 & 5, Agar Street, Strand, London, W.C. 


‘Reid's Kidney Remedy. | Henley’s Headache Pills. 


It is not a CurE-ALL, but for diseases of the Kidneys and the | For immediately relieving and permanently curing all forms 
Bladder it is a Srecivic. It is convenient to carry, pleasant | of Nervons and Neuralgic Headache. Sold in boxes at 2/6 
to take, and does not taint the breath, and positively cures | and 4/- each. : 

all forms of Kidney and Bladder Diseases, Sold in bottles ; EE = 
at 5/- and 7/6 each. 


Potter's Alkaline ‘Resolvent. 


waked | Arnold's Vitaline. 
Thisisa beauties nervine, possessing the power of curing 
. “ . : | nervousness. It ato nce relieves and cures morbid sensibilit 
For Dy , Sour S h, Heartburn, Flatulence, and > ‘ . y 
Accumulation of Gas on the Stomach, sold in bottles at 2/6 | sie serves. = in hottlog at brand 7, — hing wnd treumu- 
and 4/- each. c . 


a ae ee eet ee ae eee. —_—-+-—_ -+—____ 


Phosphoric Air. | Arlington's Bloom of Violets. 


A medicated vapour for the immediate relief and permanent | For beautifying and restoring the complexicn.—Ladies, do 
eure of Consumption, Bronchitis, Asthma, Ca’ » Coughs, | you want a pure blooming complexion ?—If so, a few applica- 
and all forms of Throat Diseases, Epilepsy, Loss of Vigour, | tions of Arlington’s Bloom of Violets will gratify ycu to your 
Impotence, and all Diseases of the Lungs, Air Passages, | heart’s content. It removes sallowness, redness, pimples, 
Nerve Centres, and Brain. Do not despair, hesitat , and all d and imperfections of the skin. It 
doubt, for it never fails, and tis truly a Specific. Itis a | makes a lady of 85 look like 20; and so naturally and perfect 
medicated vapour applied on a new and scientific principle, | are its effects, that it is impossible to detect its application, 
the use of which has saved th ds from a ture | Sold in bottles at 2/6 and 4/- each. 

_— 4 “geo —— — Lung and ——— ~ oe ——__—__ . 7 

seases, it is invaluable, as it goes at once to the air 7 

passa, pes gt brain, imparting tone, vi oar, brain power, Butler's Vigorine. 
and vital force to the most depressed. Being very pleasant | The Famous Hair Producer. It produces hair 0: 
to ~ AT safely be taken by the most delicate. One | and face in the shortest time of ony oe ee ee baat 
Month’s Treatment and Inhaler sent securely packed to any | puolic, Sold in bottles at 2/6 and 4)- (ae og 














part of the country on receipt ef 20/- 





Holden’s Ear Drops. Allen's Constipation Pills. 
A sovereign cure for Deafness and Discharges from the Ear. | For the oe of Constipation and Piles. Sold in boxes at 2/6 








Sold in bottles at 5/- and 7/6 each, and 4/- eac. 
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LONDON PATENT MEDICINE CO., 4 & 6, AGAR STREET, STRAND, W.C., LONDON. 
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TURNER'S TEMPERANCE COMMERCIAL HOTEL, ® BAtHWELL SEREES nee OS ESrERe 
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LANCASHIRE PUBLICATIONS PUBLISHED BY 
ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, 


56 & 58 Oldham Street, Manchester; and 
4, Catherine Street, Strand, London. 





wae PI 
J EDWIN WAUGH’S POEMS & LANCASHIRE SONGS. 
Elegantly printed and bound in cloth, 6s.. Large paper edition, 16s, 
LANCASHIRE WORTHIES. Being Memoirs of dis- The 


tinguished Natives of the County during three centuries, from Richard ITI, to 
George Il]. By Francis Espinasse, Price 7s.6d, cloth, with Portrait of 
Humphrey Chetham, 16s. large paper. 








HANDBOOK OF THE PUBLIC LIBRARIES OF ) B 

MANCHESTER AND SALFORD. By W. E. A. Axon. Price 10s. 6d., stock 

: cloth, bevelled, with Portait of Humphrey Chetham and four Photo-lithographs all m 
i} from rare MSS, Kine 





MANCHESTER IN HOLIDAY DRESS. A Picture of 


Amusements of Old Manchester. By R. W. Procror, author of ‘*Man- 
chester Streets,” rice 3s. 6d. 




















i . RAMBLES AND REVERIES. A miscellany of original Th 
i and reprinted pieces by Epowin WauGu. Price 3s. 6d. cloth. 
MUSINGS IN MANY MOODS. Poems by JoHN BOLTON T 
ROGERSON, Price §s. cloth, I | 
a late h 
POEMS BY SAMUEL BAMFORD, author of “Passages these 
in the Life of a Radical.” Price 3s.6d. cloth, with Portrait, a 
—_——_— ubli 
HOURS WITH THE MUSES. Poems by JoHN remo 
CRITCHLEY Prince. Price 2s. cloth. = 
: AUTUMN LEAVES. Poems by JOHN CRITCHLEY iin 
i PRINCE. Price 2s. cloth, hc 
A GLOSSARY OF THE LANCASHIRE DIALECT. 
By J. H. Nopat and Grorce Mitner, with notes and illustrative passages 
from Anglo-Saxon and Middle English Authors, and from writers in the Dialect. 
f Part 1. A to E, 3s.6d. Large paper 7s. 6d. 
4 
i A LIST OF LANCASHIRE AUTHORS, with brief 
Biographical Notes and Titles of Principal Works, Price tos. cloth. L 
5 A CATALOGUE of Lancashire Publications, including 


a considerable number in the Dialect, free on application. 
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BROOK’S DANDELION COFFEE 


ONTAINS three times the strength of ordinary Coffee, and is strongly recommended by the most eminent of the medical 
faculty as an agreeable, palatable, and medicinal beverage. See report of Dr. Hassall, M.D., author of “ Food and its Adulterations,” &c.; also, Otto Hehner, F.O.S., 


nalyst. Sold by most respectable Grocers and Chemists, in 6d., 1s., and 1s. 9d. Tins, Wholesale in Manchester from W. Mather; and the Manufacturers; and Goodhall, 
ackhouse, and Co., Leeds. 


CO-OPERATIVE PRINTING SOCIETY LIMITED, 


Office—17, Balloon Street, Corporation Street. 





Works—New Mount Street, Manchester; and 40, Highbridge, Newcastle. 


PRINTERS, STATIONERS, BOOKBINDERS, MACHINE RULERS, ACCOUNT-BOOK 
MANUFACTURERS, LITHOGRAPHERS, ENGRAVERS, &c. 


The above firm have special facilities for the execution of all orders in Bookwork, Pamphlets, Catalogues, and all kinds of Commercial Printing 
JOHN HARDMAN, Manager. 


T. MAUDSLEY, 
PRACTICAL OPTICIAN, 


RULE & MATHEMATICAL DRAWING 
— INSTRUMENT MAKER, 
SPIRIT LEVELS, MEASURING TAPES, &c. 
No. 13, (ON) ALBERT BRIDGE, Bottom of Bridge Street, 
j MANCHESTER. 


| SPECTACLES AND EYE-GLASSES of tho best construction and quality, 
TH F | p p accurately adapted to the various defects of vision. Repairs promptly executed. 
' t ' , 4 1 





ILLIARDS !—JOHN O'BRIEN, the only practical Billiard 

Table Manufacturer in Manchester, respectfully invites inspection of his 

stock of Billiard Tables, which is now the largest and most superb in the kingdom, 

all made under his own personal inspection. Sole Maker of the Improved Fast 

Cushion, that will never become hard.—GLOBE BILLIARD WORKS, 42, Lower 
King Street, Manchester. 








THE L. P. P. 





i 


THE MONEY MAKER'S GUIDE: 


ik is scarcely needful to say that this refers to the (now OR, SECRETS OF SUCCESS. 


celebrated) Leicester Pork Pies (registered). Perhaps no advertisements of JUST PUBLISHED. PRICE ONE SHILLING. POST FREE. 
late have come more directly under public notice than those pertaining to the above. 


Inquiries have poured in from all parts of the British Islands, followed by orders for ] 
these goods; the consequence is a continually increasing demand for the L. P. P. EGGS FOUR A PENNY . 











The makers a taken <a to back up their notices by an —_ that em ng POULTRY FOURPENCE A POUND ! ! 
surpassed for quality, at the same time recommending the retailers to supply the oie ’ > : 7 2 

public at very reasonable prices. Messrs. V., C., and D. have found it necessary to JUST PUBLISHED. PRICE ONE SHILLING. POST FREE, 

remove to much larger premises. They have just agree making at the new 

works, Sussex Street, where they have every facility for doing a most extensive 1 J - 

trade, aided by the best machinery for the varions purposes required. LYN Ke S bf 


The LEICESTER PORK PIES (registered) are sold by grocers and provision Or, Iiow to Convert £10 into £100. 
| purveyors in all directions, and can very soon be obtained in the remotest districts 

| if inquired for. The LEICESTER SAUSAGES (registered) of the same makers, wo RISE. LOss IMPOSSIBLD. 

Messra. VICCARS, COLLYER, & DUNMORE, 24, Silver Street, Leicester. ONE SHILLING. POST FREE. 











These Three Popular Books are sent, Post Free, for 2s, 6d. 


Address :-—J. F. NASH, 
ARTIST AND ENGRAVER, 
75, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


Foouscar 8yo., Pricx 1s. 6p. 
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Layrock of Langleyside ie Gres. 


A LANCASHIRE STORY. 


BY BEN BRIERLEY. 

















Nera Tra) BREWERS 
MANCHESTER: 1848 nes 
oe ABEL HEYWOOD AND SON. OTHERS. 
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also the noted Spitalfield 


Spitaltields quali 


>» 14, PICC 


iginal 


sadies’ and Gents’, in all materials - 
** Guaranteed the i 
ELD 


ARMET 


. 


Genuine unless stamped 


—A Large Assortment of I 
Ts ago.”’ 


one 


N 
30 vea 


| UMBRELLAS. 
Silk. 


NE HOUR, 


COVERED IN O 


AT J. ARMFIELD’s. 14, PICCADILLY. 


} 


UMBRELLAS RE- 


THE “ Feonomie” 


Elegant Breakfast, Luncheon, Dining, and Tea Saloons, 


ee 


RESTAURANT, 7, HILTO 


NW STREET, OLDHAM 


Pure Scotch Pastry and Confectionery, Delicious Tea, Coffee, and Cocoaine, 





STREET: 
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Bonson’s Capcine Porous 
Is indisputably the best REMEDY for external 
BELIEVE at ONCE AND CURR QUICKER THAN ANY KNown MEDICINE, 


Porous PI aisters 


| Benson's Capcine 
Positively Cure— 

| RHEUMATISM, LUMBAGO, SCIATICA, N 
| BAOKACHE, EXTERN «r, NE 

| CRICK IN "THE : 

| MUSCLES or JOINTS, and 


Benson's Capcine 


LAMENESs, 


| by thousands of 
use known, 


DAY&, 
One trial wil) Convince the most 
founded on 
Your Chemist, or SEALBURY 
will supply them at ls. 14d, 


| WILL Nor RELIEVE LN AS MANY 


| 


a 


} DISORDERS, 


Porous 
Were endorsed by the Medical Jurors of the Centennial Exhibition ag well as 
Physicians and Chemists the quickest and best remedy for externa] 


Benson's ¢ ‘apcine Porous Plaisters 
Wit POBITIVELY ¢ URE ComPLain1 SINA 


doubting 
true medica) 
& JOHNSON, ll, 





Plaister 


disease ever invented. Tuxy 


EURALGIA, PLE URIsY, LAMEBACK, 
KIDNEY 
WEAKNESS 3" 


all severe ACHES and PAINS of an external nature, | 


Plaisters | AW ORIGIN AT, DRA 


! 


FEW HOURS THAT OTHER REMEDIES | 


that it is an honest medicine 

skill. 

Jewin Crescent, London, E.C., , 
and Railway 


THE Ory JACKDAW. 


| BEN 


WEEKLY, ONE PENN Y. 


WILL BE PRESENTED 


_— 


ousnpeiniien 
ABEL Hexwoop Axp Soy, Oldham Street, Manchester, and all Booksellers 
Bookstalls, 


RIERLEY'S JOURNAL | 


With this Week's Number of the Journal, Saturday, February 8th, 


WIN G, im; 
BY GEORGE SHEFFIELD, REPRESENTING | 
Tae VILLAGE WAITS.» | 


MONTHLY PARTS, FIVEPENCE, 


FEBRUARY 7, | 













@\ 1. LEWIS & 
Paper Hang 
Manufae 













Wholesale and Retail, 





CO,, 


ings POST FREE ON j4 stamens 
4 RECEIPT OF Name | ? | Pani 
tu Pers, | AND 36 STAMPS "AND MARKING 











ACSIMILEoF SIGNATURE 


Lisi Nese iS SETS 


MONTHLY 





Ben Brierley's Journal 


PART FOR JAN UARY, 








—. | . 
COLOURS, SWAN STREET AO" | 
7 Pi from | TRADE‘MARKS -MONOCRAME. CONTENTS; Pag | 
VARNISHES, pres a poe CRESTS - SOCIETIES ED oN i NITIALS LABELS 9 in , ! 
a re | i DESICNED AND ENGRAVED ON WOOD. FROM: L/* Mr. Puddleton’s Christmas Adventure. By jf G 
PAINTERS’ BRUSHES, woman -~r aes Te reunite nin E8 H. Roscoe Dumiville 1} 
meen MANCHESTER, B RAN DY. '‘* Old King Cole.” By A. Rycroft ...... § |} 
| PAINTERS SUNDRIES, | The Boyhood of Lord Clive 4] W 
| a A very general impression prevails among the y : bees pe oentne 
60, SWAN STREET peop e of this ccantry that Brandy is stistilied by An Owd-Fashint Kesmas. By Ab-o’-th -Yate 4 | rr 
| 1© Merchan 5 aDroad w 10 shi » 
Thre 7 f Rochdale h ; ; and whose names have in the pepe mind be, | Watchers and Snatchers, By Cuthbert i 
ve "@iperie saan: Marke » Gnd some, Synonymous with the Words “Cognac | Oxendale .. TORS 90 wee 6640 ccccs cage ! 
: . ’ randy, | . ? 
MANCHESTER. A very short tiuanation will stom now totally om to we PF eS, P, ils a es | CO 
‘ ay sd » Brandy ristmas Mornin, (Poem) Jodedscotadeed 
Paper Hangings from 2/4. per 12 yards, - ~ aatets th Seubression is. 8 
The Trade most liberally dealt with, . propriate. of etaoyer i around Cort In the | Chat Round the Table Steeeesese B, 16, 24, 
1arente In erleure, who in the first instance Th’ Kesmas Draw. By James Barnes , ote ; 
ke their gr. int » ‘ 
| A RTLEY’s formentacy craves nto wine, and, as soon as the 


} — the wine, the rit fro which is the fine Brand 
. . > r ™m 8 the y 
Ss STE M OF ft LAY ING of Commerce. he Bestel after the distillation 
The PIANOFORTE or HARMONIUM easily is antities wine Brandy is purchased ~ large 

esi es . hy nee quantities by the Cognac mere ants, who ship 
WI' HOUT LEA RNING NO TES, it to the various markets for which they have 


And without any other instructions, 
| Price | stam ps) Qs, 6d., post free. 
From Waren Hantiry, 7, Rhodes Street, Halifax, 


Yorkshire, 


NDIA RUBBER STA} 


business, 


TIALS (for books, papers, linen, 
(for books, cards, &e 


7d. extra. All free by post, 
equally cheap. 


ANKS and ASHWELL, 


| for every complaint. 
VICKERS' ANTILACTIC 
certain cure known for 
Lumnpawo, and Govr, 
in curing the worst 
&'ven up as hopeleng, 


and 4s. 6d. 
Depot:—Custom House Chambers, 
Street, London, 
a 
Copy of Testimonial 


Hughenden, 19th Sept., 1878. 
The EARL OF BEACONSFIELD has muc 
in bearing testimony to the Breat efficacy of 


Antilactic in curing gout, having taken 
during @ sever: attack 
Mr. M. A. Vicxxns, 





IPS for every 

Professional, and Private Purpose, 

derfully serviceable, durable, simple, and cheap. INI. 

&c.), 13 stamps; NAME 

), 18 giamps ; ADDREss (for note. 
fe, 


Every other kind of 
B: 
10, Wells Street, Regent Circus, London, W, 
“The Economy of Nature provides aremedy | 


is the Only 
Ruxt MATISM, Sciatica, 

It has never been known te fail 
cases, Many of which had been 


Sold by Chemists, in Bottles at ls. 1jd., 


Lower Thames 





orders. 


to hold over and sell it when old 


Won- 
wanted for use, 
to suppose that 


stamp dice to charge 


cases—than what regular merchants in England 
put up themselves, as ¢ ey keep it in bond, in 
cask, till tally matured, We advise the public 
to place no confidence whatever on the mer: 

BOTTLE in 
France, but to BUY VALUE and NOT NAME, 


PUTTING 


We can give the very Finest 


At 84s, per Dozen, 
And confidently ask comparison 


Qs. oa.. | Cases and Bottles included. 


WINE MERCHANTs, 


and distil 


The farmers take their Brandy to market 
just as farmers here do their corn, and, asa rule, 
vie with each other in their endeavours to Reta 
name forquality; and each acts on hig judgment 
in selling, some Selling at once, some preferring 


once, and kept in bond till such time as it ig 
It is a mistake the public make 
because Brandy ig bottled in 
France, and bears this name or that, it ig there. 


OLD coGNnac BRANDY 


with casr 
BRANDY of any shipper at 60s, to 80s. per dozen, 


JAMES SMITH & COMPANY, 
26, MARKET STREET, 


The Lancashire Border ....,... 
Popular Names of Plants 


Eaur Soup Kitchen, 


(Topical Song). 
Jess Whittaker’s Pipe. 
The Grey Raven : & French Folk Story. 

James Bowker......,.. 
“ Chelsea Buns”. 


By B. B. 


The Three Buckleys: a 






Local Farce, 

| Paper, &e.), in best sty 46 stamps; *“ PAID» or fore better or older than w at respectable Ben Bri ] 21 

| “RECEIVED” or “WITH COMPLIMENTS,” 14 stamps ; merchants sell in England, That whic comes ves MOT Stee eeeeseeealy 

“PAID” or “ REQ /EIVED,” and Name (a unique mP in bottle is Precisely the same quality of Brandy Two or Three Last Words (Poem) ooeeenn 

every business person should possess), 27 stamps; BILL as that which comes in cask, and, a8 a rule, it is P 

HEAD, BUSINESS CARD, SMALL CIRCULAR, or sent younger and Costs more—owing to expenses A Private Rack <2 999909 20800006 cecenn 
ROUND or OY AL GARTER STAMPS, from Ss, 24. in putting up, extra freight and the astutenesg body’ edlan 
each. Pad, ink, &c., 8 stamps. Neat cloth covered box, of shippers abroad in taking advantaye of preju Some y's Gold Watch. By W. R. Cr " 


A Man with a Good 
E. A. Axon 


Murder Detected through a Dream 
How “ Owd Thatcher” 
By James Barnes ... 
eteniesdah 

Messns. 


PRICE FIVEPENCE, 















Coe Co cccesccced 


Jack o’ Ben’s woe eos cccccccorescaseuh se 
By Ab-o’-th’-Yate.... 18 
It’s Moore than One’s Patience con Stond 


ne 


By James Barnes. ‘ 


A Curious Dream Oost eecccecccesececees iil 


Memory, By William 


“Old Scarlett .. 


ABEL HEYWOOD «& SON, 
56 & 58, Oldham Street, Manchester ; 


And all Booksellers and Railway Bookstalls. 


Pi 


by; 


7 ie 
7 EV 








By | 
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